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contains the proceedings of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SocigTy, and its Branches and 
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‘Bible-Society, Room No. 66, Bible House; Astor Place, New York City. 


i Twenty dollars contributed by anyindividual or ‘Sabbath-School, will send a Library to 
gea, in the name of the donor. if 
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check, draft on New York, or P. 0. Money Order,—payable to the order of WILLIAM Cc. 
STURGES, Treasurer, at 80 Wall St., New York, N. Y. Acknowledgment of their receipt 

will be forwarded to the sender by return! mail)-and if not duly received, the Treasurer 
should at once be notified. If impracticable to procure checks, ete., the money may be for- 
warded, but always in a@ registered letter. All Postmasters are now obliged to register 
letters when asked to do so, at a fee of ten cents each. 


COUNTY SCA: 
OR THE INFLUENCE OF 


JOHN NEwTON was the son of a 
sailor. Motherless, at eleven years 
of age he went to sea, and entered 
upon a career of sin and folly, 
that more than once came near 
proving fatal. At nineteen he 
sailed for the coast of Guinea ; 
there he left the vessel, and for 
two years suffered from sickness, 
_hunger,neglect and crueity,—-being 
_ for a time a servant of slaves. On 
his return voyage to England he 
was a bold blasphemer and an 
avowed infidel; so wicked, that at 
one time the crew, wicked as they 
were themselves, determined to 
throw him overboard, to appease 
the storm. He reached home and 
became master of a slave ship, 
where he was awakened to a sense 
of his lost condition as a sinner. 
Converted, he became a devoted 
minister of the gospel, at Olney 
and London, and wrote some of 
the choicest hymns in the lan- 
- guage. 


FEBRUARY, 


1885. 


SAILOR, 
THE MEN OF THE SEA. 


Among the seals of his faithful 
ministry were the poet Cowper, 
one of the sweetest of the Christian 
poets of England, Scott, the gifted 
commentator, and Claudius Bu- 
chanan, the celebrated missionary 
to the East. A sermon published 
by Buchanan, ‘‘The Star of the 
East,” found its way to this side 
of the Atlantic, and, read by a 
young man, fired his zeal for the 
salvation of the heathen world. 
He induced others to feel with 
him. That young man was Ado- 
niram Judson; and his companions, 
Mills; Nott, Newell, Richards and 
Rice, dedicated themselves, with 
him, to the work of carrying the 
gospel of salvation to the dark 
places of the earth. To these 
young men belong the honor of 
the founding of the A. B. C. F. M. 
Thus may the influence of Judson 
and his companions and co-workers 
in far off lands of spiritual dark- 
ness, the missionary zeal of Bu- 
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chanan, the precious Christian 
hymns of Cowper: and the clear, 
instructive and practical Com- 
mentary of Thomas Scott, all be 
traced to the sanctified energy 
and Christian faithfulness of a 
converted sailor. 

JOHN WILsoN,the son of asailor, 
went to sea at an early age, and 
rose to be mate of an Kast India- 
man. In Bengal he entered the 
East Indian service as master. In 
that capacity he succeeded, by 
bringing seasonable supplies, in 
rescuing the entire British army 
from famine, and saving the whole 
Carnatic to English rule. Taken 
prisoner by the French, he was 
cruelly confined in irons; but, on 
an exchange of prisoners he was 
released. He then engaged in 
trade, and in a little while amassed 
wa fortune, on which he retired 
upon a valuable estate in England. 
All this time he had been ‘ with- 
out hope and without God in the 
world.” But the One who is work- 
ing out his plans of redeeming 
love had not lost sight of him. 
He had a special service for him 
to perform, and He would prepare 
him for it. He was brought toa 
saving knowledge of Christ; and 
like Paul, filied with the movings 
of a new love, he turned to his 
Benefactor with, ‘‘ Lord, what 
wilt thou have me to do?” About 
the time of his conversion, a little 
company of Christians in London 
became deeply interested in the 
inhabitants of the Islands of the 
South Seas. And while Captain 
Wilson was asking *‘ Lord, what 
wilt thou have me to do?” these 
Christian philanthropists were 
asking a question not Jess import- 
ant, ‘* Whom shall we send ? and 
who will go for us?” Capt. Wil- 
son heard of their desire for some 
one to take out a ship, and cruise 
among the Islands and keep up 
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communication with distant Eng- 
land, in the interest of the work, 
and solved their difficulty by saying 
to them, ‘‘ Here am I, send me.” 

There, indeed, spoke out the 
true sailor—the true Christian 
sailor. He took command of the 
good ship Duff. Gave himself, 
and more than two thousand five 
hundred dollars to the mission, 
and ‘‘embarked once more on the 
deep, not to increase his substance, 
but to seek souls redeemed by the 
blood of the Lamb.” On the 10th 
of May, 1796, the Duff, having on 
board thirty-six missionaries for 
the South Seas, and a crew mostly 
of Christian men, hoisted the 
missionary flag, bearing three 
white doves with olive branches, 
to the breeze, ran her top-sails to 
the masthead, and stood out to 
sea on her mission of love. The 
missionaries were left at the differ- 
ent islands, and were blessed in 
their work. ‘Twenty-two years of 
privation, and hardship, and dis- 
appointment, and patient waiting, 
brought the looked-for success. 
At the end of that period, King 
Pomare built the largest church 
edifice in the world, at Tahiti, and 
called it the Royal Mission Chapel. 
It was seven hundred and twelve 
feet long, and fifty-four feet wide, 
having three pulpits. An audience 
of six thousand persons were as- 
sembled at the dedication. In 
1825, Mr. Tyerman wrote, ‘‘In 
twenty-one islands not an idolater 
remains; twelve thousand could 
read intelligibly, three thousand 
children were under instruction, 
twenty-eight houses of worship 
were in existence, and eleven or- 
ganized churches, with two thous- 
and communicants, and eight 
thousand persons who had been 
baptized. The Sabbath was scru- 
pulously observed, and prayer- 
meetings were common.” Here, 
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then, are results to which we can 
triumphantly point, when we hear 
the oft repeated expression, ‘‘He 
is only a sailor.” For it is not to 
be denied that a large share of 
these benefits is to be attributed 
to the self denial and devoted zeal 
of Capt. Wilson. 

A very remarkable result of 
Capt. Wilson’s conversion, which 
was itself a result of the faithful- 
ness of a pious sea captain, yet 
remains to be told. We have seen 
that the existence of the American 
Board of Commissioners for For- 
eign Missions may be traced back 
to the pious efforts of the converted 
sailor, John Newton ; and, strange 
to say, we can trace the origin of 
another extensive missionary en- 
terprise, in this land, to Captain 
Wilson, of the ship Duff. 

A copy of the narrative of this 
voyage was conveyed, by some one, 
to a village in Western Pennsyl- 
vania, in which was neither a 
church nor settled pastor. It went 
from house to house, and was 
extensively read. In one of the 
families was a bright, intelligent 


boy, who, though not then a 
Christian, determined, after read- 
ing the story, that, if he ever 
became one, he would be a mission- 
ary to the heathen. Shortly after 
he gave his heart to Christ. That 
boy was Hon. Walter Lowrie, Cor- 
responding Secretary of the Pres- 
byterian Board of Foreign Mis- 
sions. He consecrated his first- 
born son, John C. Lowrie, to the 
work. He went to India, and, 
while there, laid the foundation 
of missionary operations in North- 
ern India. A second son, Walter 
M., whose praise is in all churches, 
went to China and became a mar- 
tyr to his Christian zeal; a third 
son was ‘*‘ baptized for the dead,” 
and is now breaking the bread of 
life to the degraded millions of 
the Celestial Empire. 

The names of Walter Lowrie 
and his missionary sons will ever 
be among the sacredly cherished 
in the record of Christian heroes. 


“Yet these are but some of the 


fruits of the consecration to God 
of that noble son of the sea.—WSel. 


CHRIST SHEPHERDING HIS FLOCK. 
BY THEODORE L. CUYLER, D. D. 


One of the most beautiful im- 
provements in the Westminster 
Revision of the ’estament is that 
one which makes the seventeenth 
verse of the seventh chapter of 
the Revelation to read thus: 
“<The Lamb which is in the 
midst of the throne shall be their 
Shepherd, and shall guide them 
unto fountains of water of life.” 
This carries on into the heavenly 
world one of the most tender and 
profound relations which Jesus 
bears to his redeemed followers. 
To us in our land and times this 
oriental figure loses much of the 


vividness that it has to one who 
visits Palestine and sees a Judean 
shepherd among his flock. He is 
the master of a household of sheep, 
—as much attached to his fleecy 
friends as daily intercourse, and 
nightly watchings, and personal 
exposures for them could make 
him. He searches out fresh pas- 
turage for them; if a sheep is 
caught in a thicket he hastens to 
rescue it; if a lamb falls into a 
swollen torrent, he is at hand to 
lift it out; if a wild beast shows 
his eye-balls at night near the 
sleeping floock, the shepherd 
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seizes club or crook and gives him 
batile. Not only the savage beast, 


but the Bedawy robber must some- , 


times be encountered. Dr. 'Thom- 
son, in his “ Land and Book,” 
says that one faithful fellow, be- 
tween Tabor and Tiberias, instead 
of fleeing, actually fought three 
Bedawin, until he was hacked to 
pieces with their khanjars and. 
died among the sheep he was de- 
fending. 

“‘T am the Good Shepherd. I 
lay down my life for the sheep.” 
This is the supreme act of his de- 
votion to his flock. To analyze 
the theology of the atonement is 
for most believers as bootless as an 
attempt to analyze the maternal 
feeling before a mother who has 
just given the parting kiss to a 
dying daughter. The Christian’s 
heart understands the atonement 
better than the Christian’s head. 
It is a difficult doctrine for the 
brain, but a sweet and simple one 
to the affections. Jonathan Ed- 
wards himself could not apprehend 
the atonement one whit more 
clearly or feel it more intensely 
than the ‘‘ Dairyman’s Daughter,” 
when she sang to herself: 

““ How glorious was the grace, 

When Christ sustained the stroke! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays 
A ransom for the flock.” 
True faith simply believes what 
Jesus said, and rests implicitly on 
what Jesus did for us and will do 
for us to the end. This is the 
core of my practical theology, and 
so it is with millions of others. 
All we were but sheep going 
astray, and God hath laid on him 
the Divine Shepherd, the iniqui- 
ties of us all. This tells the whole 
story as to the ground of my hope 
for salvation; this, too, establishes 
such a relation between me and 
my Shepherd that I am under 
supreme obligation to follow him 
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whithersoever he leadeth. If we 
ever expect to be guided by him 
to fountains of waters of life in 
heaven, we must learn here to 
submit to his guidance com- 
pletely. 

Three things our beloved Shep- 
herd assures us. The first is 
‘‘T know mine own sheep.” He 
does not recognize them by any 
church-mark; for some persons 
may hide an unbelieving, unre- 
newed heart beneath a false pro- 
fession. Others, who never have 
enrolled themselves in any visible 
church-membership may belong 
to the blood-bought flock, Jesus 
recognized the penitent sinner 
through her tears as distinctly as 
he saw through Judas behind his 
treacherous kiss. It is a precious 
thought to a true behever, how- 
ever obscure in lot or however over- 
looked or misunderstood by others. 
‘*My Master knows me. He has 
me on his heart. He is a brother 
to my griefs. He knows what 
pasture I require; yes, and He 
understands when I need the chas- 
tizing stroke. He detects my 
sins; therefore, let me be watchful 
against temptation. He sees all 
my tears or my heartaches; there- 
fore, let me be cheerful under such 
trials.” 

The second thing our Shepherd 
assures us is: ‘‘ Mine own know 
me.” This knowledge is gained 
by a sacred instinct. His own 
know him by the witness of the 
Spirit that witnesseth with their 
spirits. How do I know my 
mother? By somebody else’s de- 
scription of her; by her picture; 
by an analysis of her mental qual- 
ities? No, I know her by the in- 
stincts of love. I have tested her 
sweet fidelities. I believe in her 
both for what she is to me and 
what she has done for me. The 
sincere Christian has a_heart- 
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knowledge which is gained by 
being sought out of the Shepherd, 
saved by “the Shepherd, and by 
trusting the Shepherd and follow- 
ing. Of this experimental knowl- 
edge no scoffer can outwit him 
and no enemy can rob him. He 
has heard Christ’s voice when he 

‘‘ealleth his own sheep by name 


and leadeth them out.” No one 
ran counterfeit that voice. Some- 
times in Palestine or Syria a 


stranger will try to mimic the 
shepherd’ s call; ‘but the flock pay 
no heed to it. As soon as the 
genuine voice is heard every head 
is up and the flock is in motion. 
The third thing that Jesus as- 
sures us is that ‘‘ He goeth before 
his sheep, and they follow him ” 
Ah! what pathways of trial he 
sometimes appoints to us! Never 
has he promised us an easy road. 
or a smooth road, or such a road 
as our selfishness may select. He 
never consents that the flock shall 
decide as to the lot in which they 
shall be pastured, or over what 
steep hills he shall conduct them, 
or through what valleys of the 
death-shade they shail walk, listen- 
ing to his voice through the dark. 
More than once faith stumbles 
and falls; but he hfts up and re- 
stores. Sometimes the burden 
breaks us down; but he says, ten- 
derly, ‘* Cast that burden on me.” 
Sometimes we cry out in anguish 
for some lost treasure of heart and 
home; but his firm ah 18, 
«* Your treasure I will take care of. 
Follow me.” Whom he loves he 
chastens, and in proportion to the 
love is the discipline. The trial 
that tests graces and purifies char- 
acter must be something more 
than a pin-scratch. It must cut 
deep, it must ¢ry us; and sharply, 
too, or it does not deserve the 
name. It is hard to be poor, 
while others prosper; it is hard to 
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he still and suffer, while godless 
mirth goes laughing by the door; 
it is hard to lose our only wee lamb, 
while our neighbor’s fireside is sur- 
rounded by a group of rosy-cheeked 
children; it is hard to drink the 
very cup that we prayed might pass 
from us; but the loving Shepherd 
comes very near at such times, 
and puts his arm about us, and 
says: ‘‘I know my own, and my 
own must trust me. If mine, 
then an heir toall I have. Where 
I am, there thou shalt be; let not 
thy heart be troubled. What is 
poverty, or failure, or sickness, or 
bereavement to thee? Follow me. 
If thy feet are sore, the green pas- 
tures will be all the softer by and 
by. If thy cross is heavy, I have 
borne a heavier one. Let me 
share this with thee. Shall the 
disciple be above his Master? 
Shall the sheep fare better than 
the Shepherd?” 

And so, through cee step in 
life, the Shepherd offers to guide 
us, if we will but hear his voice 
and follow him. He never prom- 
ises us smooth paths; but he does 
promise safe ones. When we obey 
his voice, we may often be called 
to severe toils and _ self-denials, to 
encounter opposition and to per- 
form services of love to the unlov- 
able and the thankless; but we 
will never be cailed to sacrifice a 
principle or commit a sin. Our 
Shepherd will never lead us to a 
precipice of error or into a quag- 
mire of doubt. He willnever lead 
us into sensual temptations or up 
dizzy hights of vain glory. If we 
follow him, we may find the 
steepest cliff a ‘* path of pleasant- 
ness,” and the lowest vale of hu- 
miliation a highway to peace. 
Brethren of the flock, we may 
have some high climbing yet be- 
fore we reach heaven. Let us 
keep close to the Shepherd, and 


42 THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


takeshort views. Ifwelook down Shepherd, let our hearts continu- 

we may get dizzy; if we look too ally pray: 

far on, we may get discouraged. ‘Keep thou my feet. Ido not ask to see 

With steady grasp on the Great The distant’scene. One step enough for me.” 
Independent. — 


Se 

For The Sailors’ Magazine. 
REVELATION XX:31. 
ie 


“« And the sea shall give up her dead.” 
The Northern sea, whose heaving flood 
In icebergs piled, has ages stood, 
And to the hardy sailor said, 
‘*No farther shall thy proud ships go, 
These are thy tomb,—thy shroud the snow.’ 
Yes! from these graves upon her breast, 
That heaving breast that knows no calm, 
Shall come with joy, or wild alarm, 
When last: trump sounds to break their rest, 
A multitude so very great 
That none but God can estimate. 


10M 
‘* And the sea shall give up her dead.” 
The Southern sea, whose waters flow 
Mid coral isles, that seem to grow 
As some white lily lifts her head 
Above the waves of inland lake, 
That gently on her bosom break. 
Far down beneath this crystal sea, 
In coral groves, whose colors rare, 
And wondrous shapes, naught can compare 
That earth has seen; the dead shall be 
Called forth,—a multitude so great 
That none but God can estimate. 


INDE. 


“And the sea shall give up her dead.” 
The wild Atlantic, tempest tost, 
Beneath whose waves proud navies lost; 

The victor, who the vanquished lead, 
Himself at last, subdued to be, 

By furious winds, and raging sea. 

There friend and foe, together sleep; 

No monument to mark the place, 
Or marble lines their deeds to trace ;— 

One common grave the soundless sea: 
From thence shall come a host so great 
That none but God ean estimate. 
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IV. 


“And the sea shall giveup her dead.” 
The Indian, and Pacific too, 


With iniand seas; 


of all 
What God within His 


*tis true 
300k has said; 


That when beneath the vaulted sky 
His judgment throne is lifted high,— 
In snow-wkite shrouds from ice-bound graves, 
Or with the pearl, or coral decked, 
Those who in Southern seas were wrecked ; 
The bad, the good, the false, the brave, 
Shall come a multitude so great, : 
That none but God can estimate. 


John EF. Hurlbut. 


THE NECESSITY AND NOBILITY OF REPENTANCE. 


BY REV. -E. 


The other morning as a Chris- 
tian physician was starting for 
another day’s ride among the sick, 
his little son, about six years of 
age, ran out to the carriage in 
great eagerness and asked, ‘ ‘Papa, 
how did you make yourself good? 
I have been trying ever so many 
times, and the bad think is there 
yet.” This incident suggests the 
fact that moral inability is no 
bugbear of theologians after all, 
judging the matter according to 
reason, that tribunal which some 
people imagine is of more conse- 
quence in settling religious ques- 
tions than the Scriptures, 

The little fellow struck 
greatest problem of the race. 
Thousands of grown people, in 
Christian as well as pagan ages, 
have been in thesame plight and 
found no relief; and the cause is 
obvious. To change the will, to 
throw off the old man, to pardon 

one’s own sins (did you ever try 
to pardon your sins? try it some 
day), to get rid of the “bad 
think,” has proved a futile at- 
tempt in every instance, and al- 
ways must from the nature of the 
case. 


the 
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Three things no earthly being 
by human power, can renounce,— 
his conscience, his God, and an 
evil bias of heart. Sin makes the 
soul feel blameworthy; and though 
you put your fingers in your ears 
and run like an antelope, as did 
Alcibiades, to escape condemna- 
tion, you do not reduce the senti- 
ment of wrong within you. It: 
was the distinguished French 
woman, Mme. de Sévigné, who 
said, ‘‘I wish very much I could 
be religious. I plague La Mousse 
about it every day. I belong at 
present neither to God or the 
devil, and I find this condition 
very uncomfortable, though, be- 
tween you and me, the most natu- 
ral -in the. world.7%,.,.-And one 
greater than all here quoted has 
declared that the worldly mind 
‘“is not subject to the law of God, 
neither-indeed can be.” Thus it 
is not difficult to see, if there is 
ever a radical, a root change, in 
the nature of the soul, the power 
must come from the outside. 
The “think”. will not down ex- 
cept at the bidding of a super- 
human. voice. No matter how 
sincere our efforts, the sinful ten- 
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dency sticks, like the Ethiopian’s 
skin or the leopard’s spots. 

Here, too, is the reason why 
mere reformation can never make 
a Christian. Suppose a drunkard 
stops drinking, a swearer ceases 
to swear, a Sabbath-breaker rents 
a pew in church, makes large gifts 
to benevolence, and perhaps reads 
his Bible—what then? Reforma- 
tion is worthy of honor; but policy 
and profit have kept more than 
one man honest; and some are 
too proud to be mean. To touch 
the life within, to reach the reign- 
ing purpose, is necessary before 
the soul can be satisfied. No; 
you can as easily content the 
physical appetite with a meal of 
sand, as to hope for Christian vi- 
tality and joy from mere outward 


demonstrations of life. Reforma- 
tion inevitably grows out of a 


change of heart, but it does not 
create the change. Tying lus- 
cious FElorida oranges to the 
branches of a barren orange-tree, 
so as to deceive the looker-on, 
though the tree is covered with 
beautiful leaves, does not prove 
that they grew there, and as they 
wither and decay the fact will be 
made known. 

Thus we reach the conclusion 
again, from experience as well as 


the word of God, that superhuman 
power is not only wanted, but ab- 
solutely essential, in saying us 
from ourselves. <All the race, in 
every clime and generation and 
corner of the earth, virtually agree 
with St. Paul, that there is only 
one name whereby men can be re- 
generated. 

And now comes the practical 
question. How can we secure this 
coveted change? How shall Mme. 
de Sévigné, Alcibiades, and the 
doctor’s little son obtain a good 
** think” in place of the bad one? 
Without entering into any theo- 


logical distinctions, it is sufficient 
to say that it comes through re- 
pentance; through a sincere sor- 
row for sin, and a penitent ac- 
knowledgment to God that we are 
wrong, and are henceforth deter- 
mined, by heavenly help, to do 
right. Nor must it be forgotten 
that he who is honest in his re- 
pentance never fails to find the 
joy that is unspeakable and full of 
untold glory. If he thinks he 
knows not how to repent, then 
teli God so and the way will be 
made plain. The pointis, the in- 
dividual must turn with all his 
heart, must make a complete busi- 
ness of the matter, in position, 
and money, and prospects. ‘There 
must be an entire surrender of self, 
a soul broken for sin and from sin 
because it is hateful, and then the 
result is never confusing. 

‘‘ But,” says one, “‘l am not 
willing to disgrace myself, and 
get on my knees and let the world 
look on.” Very well, then, that 
ends the matter. The ‘‘ precious 
blood” bas been shed, and there is 
no other way into the kingdom. 
And reason comes in play here, as 
weil as the teaching of Scripture. 
In the case of the prodigal son, 
for instance, suppose the father 
had followed his ungrateful child 
over the country and repeatedly as- 
sured him of forgiveness, and 
urged him to return home, would 
he have succeeded in reforming 
the scapegrace? Nay; the boy 
knew that all the time. The sad 
rather would have been laughed at 
and quite likely abused. Not 
until the prodigal son ‘‘ came to. 
himself” among the pigs and the 
dirt, not until he sincerely re- 
gretted his shameful course, was 
the parent’s forgiveness of any 
avail or value to him. 

One point more. Repentance is 
a noble thing to do. It is, for 
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man, a kind of divine activity. 
“ Disgrace clings to no person,’ 
says Spurgeon, © after repentance, 
any more than the feet, defiled 
with the mud of the world, come 
yet soiled and polluted from the 
cleansing bath.” No one would 
‘say that a laborer, coming from 
the barnyard or the coal heaps, is 
more acceptabie in the parlor with 
all his filthy garments on than 
when arrayed in clean ones. ‘‘ Of 
all sins, the deadliest,” adds Car- 
lyle, ‘‘ were the consciousness of 
no sin of which to repent. The 
heart so conscious is divorced from 
sincerity, humility and_ fact.” 
Whom do you condemn the most, 
the haughty and defiant sinner or 
the penitent one? Do you think 
less of a slanderer for going to the 
neighbor whom he has injured, 
confessing it, and then doing all 
he can to make amends? Why 
are you indignant at the avaricious 
hard-fisted Zaccheus, and a great 
admirer of him when he acknowl- 
edges his sins and more than re- 
turns his ill-gotten money? All 
this is due to the fact that there 
is a grandeur in repentance, and 
the manhood and good works 
which grow out of it, that is 
scarcely equalled in human con- 
duct. 

Moreover, the removal of the 
*‘bad think” means personal self- 
respect and a joy that is beyond all 
computation. The little deaf and 
dumb girl was therefore right in 
calling “repentance a * delightful 
emotion.” She. with other deaf 
and dumb pupils, was asked to 
place on her slate the feeling 
which she considered of ereatest 
pleasure. One of the scholars 
wrote joy, another hope, another 
gratitude, and still another love. 
But this little girl wrote repent- 
ance; and when asked why she 
thought it the most delightful 


emotion, she replied, in exceeding- 
ly expressive looks and gestures, 

‘Oh, it is so pleasant to be hum- 
bled before God.” Dear read er 
have you repented? Do you in- 
tend to? 


=> 0- 
A Pious Sailor’s Yarn. 


There never was a more careless 
sinner than I was. I was not so 
wicked as many. I never got 
drunk or abused myself, but I was 
a fun-loving sinner. It was on a 
watch night that the pious wife of 
a sailor friend persuaded us to go 
to church. I hung back as long 


_as I could, for I hated to go, but 


did not wish to offend her, so I 
went, yet laughed at the idea of 
praying the old year out and new 
one in. I had never heard of such 
a thing. I sat the meeting almost 
through in perfect indifference, 
until it lacked four minutes of 
twelve o’clock, when the minister 
said,—‘* We are about to pass the 
bound of the year; now each one 
of you knows the desire of his own 
heart. Itis better then that we 
haye no general prayer, but all in 
silence let each present his own 
petition to God.” Then all were 
silent, and continued so, till the’ 
time passed by. For form’s sake, 
I kneeled with the rest, in utter 
thoughtlessness: but while on my 
knees a voice called to my soul,— 
‘“Come, what is: your request?’ ; 
Instantly I was struck through 
with wonder and anxiety, and after 
a moment my heart answered,— 
“OQ, Lord, ’'m a poor sinner, but 
help me, and T’ll do my best to 
serve Thee.” We rose from our 
knees and left the church, I at 
once set out for my ship, which 
was in Liverpool docks. ‘Then 
Satan rushed upon me and tried 
to tempt me to death,—‘* Don’t 
go to your ship, turn in here, turn 
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in there,—find a little fun,—do 
this, do that.” O, I have been 
very thankful since that I did not 
drink anything, because Satan 
would have made me turn into 
some one of the saloons and then 
it would be all over with me, but 
as I did not drink he could not 
use that temptation. But I could 
hear him talk asif it were a man’s 
voice, and I answered him back 
as well. as I could. He said,— 
‘What a fool you are, what haye 
you done?” And I answered,— 
“‘T have done my duty, and I’m 
glad of it,” and so I. went on 
straight to the dock, fighting all 
the way. 
of the dock faith came to me. 
I thought of what Christ said 
about the mountain removing and 
thought,—Yes, God will make a 
road for me right through the 
dock-wall if I ask Him to do it, 
and I really believe he would. I 
went aboard, and the rest of that 
night I slept in the arms of angels. 
In the morning at six 0’ ‘clock, the 
second mate came and struck the 
deck over us with a handspike to 
rouse us. I started up, and, O, I 
saw Him, of course it was in my 
mind, but I was a child then, and 
I thought I really saw Him. ‘There 
was Jesus standing over by the 
other berth, nodding to me and 
pointing to the blood running 
down His body, and He said,— 
“‘T suffered. this for you I 
jumped right out of my berth and 
ran to where the rest of the men 
were lying; 1 shook them, and 
eried out,—‘‘ O, don’t swear, don’t 
swear,’ and then J told them what 
Isaw. They laughed at me, but 
I did not care, I knew what I saw. 

Soon after this, something said, 

—‘‘Go and buy a_ Bible, 7 so T 
bought one for four and sixpence, 
but I could not read a word. when 
I was a boy, and had only learned 


When I came in sight . 


wont bear us,” 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


the alphabet, and that is all I 
ever learned. But I took the Bible, 
and on my knees spread it open 
before God, and somehow it did 
me good, and I kept on doing it, 
and it always did me good—it was 
the Spirit teaching me. I learned 
t-o to, and t-h-e the, and that was ° 
all that I could read but it did me 
good. I carried the Bible with 
meallthe time. The men laughed 
at me for carrying a Bible when I 
could not read, but I didn’t eare. 

About a month after I got mar- 
ried to a woman I had known a 
long time, and when she found 
what the Lord had done for me, 
she came right over too, and then 
we went on together. She could 
read, and so at every meal, and 
every morning and evening we 
took our Bibles, and she would 
read and I would follow her; we 
kept reading the ninth chapter of 
John, and pretty soon I could read 
it myself. Then we took another 


chapter, and soon I could read 
that. Just as soon as I could read 


one chapter, I took my Bible and 
went out wherever I could find 
my old mates, and read it to them, 
and preached it to them. I could 
not read a word anywhere else, 
but I did not tell them so, and 
when I could read another chapter 
I went out and preached that too, 
and so after a while I could read 
anywhere in the Bible. It was 
the Spirit of God that taught me 
how to read, and now I can’t read 
other books, but I can read the 
whole Bible, except those hard 
names in the Old Testament, and 
when I read it, the Spirit tells me 
what it means. 


What’s the Difference? 


“Tt’s rotten clear throvgh: it 
said Joe, suryey- 
ing with an unbelieving look the 
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lovely mossy tree-trunk which had 
fallen across the brook at an un- 
known date. 

“Why, of course it will,” said 
Tom. ‘It’s a regular old giant. 
Vl risk myseif on it anyhow. as 

The boys were in the middle of 
the dark wood in company with 
the old farmer with whom they 
boarded. They had come trout- 
ing; but the farmer was revoly- 
ing in his mind some doctrinal 
thoughts called forth by a late 
discussion. : 

“There’s a good bridge just 
above here,” said Joe. 


“*Oh, nonsense!” cried Tom; 
‘come on!” 
Joe looked at the farmer. ‘‘ Go- 


ing over by that tree, sir, or around 
by the bridge?” 

** Weil,” said the farmer, ‘‘ they 
say it does not make any differ- 
ence what one believes, if one is 
only sincere about it. Tom thinks 
the tree is safe, and you don’t. 
There’s the difference. We a’n’t 
all constituted alike. We must 
have different beliefs for different 
people. If each one is only honest 
and sincere in his belief it don’t 
make any difference.” 

The boys looked at him as if 
they thought he was crazy. 

**Constituted!”’ echoed Joe; 
“‘what’s constitution got to do 
with it? Tom might believe that 
tree was a carriage-road, and it 
would not make it so. If it isn’t 
safe, Tom’s thinking it is wont 
make it so, will it, Mr. Bright?” 

‘Certainly, certainly, Joe. If 
he is only honest and sincere, that 
is all that is necessary. God is 


too good to let Tom suffer harm 


any way.” 


“©Well, Mr. Bright,” said Tom, 
«T don’t know what you mean; 
but if I didn’t believe that tree 
wus safe to cross on, I wouldn’t 


do it, of course. I’m willing to 
take my chances.’ 

“All right,” said Mr. Bright. 

“Tf you go over safely, Joe and I 
will follow.’ 

Tom sprang quickly on to the 
tree, and with such ‘an impetus 
that he hardly knew his first step 
had ae the bark which se 
ped the fallen monarch. ‘air 
and perfect in strength as it looked 
to Tom, it was held in sh upe only 
by its bark, and his second step 
was a headlong plunge through 
the crumbling mass into the brook. 

Mr. Bright was not long in help- 
ing him, dripping , on shore. 

‘* Much obliged to you for try- 
ing the bridge for me, Tom,’ 
said Joe, mischievously. ‘‘ I'll 
take a ducking for you some day.” 

“‘Now, Tom,” sard Mr. Bright, 
“*T suppose you would like some 
dry clothes; but Joe is out for a 
good time, and we don’t want to 
spoil it. Let’s just believe our 
clothes are dry and it will:be -all 
the same.” 

“<Q, Mr. Bright,” 
with a shivery laugh, ‘‘I honestly 
believed that tree would hold! 
Why didn’t you tell me it wouldn’t? 
I know I am wet to the skin, and 
Iam going home.” 

% Never mind me, Mr. Bright,” 
said Joe. “You and Tom have 
scared the trout off for one day. 
It’sno use fishing now.” 

And they took the shortest cut 
for home, crossing the brook .by 
the legitimate bridge.— American 
Messenger. 

Se 


Testimony Concerning Mis- 
sions. 

I met a man, who had nearly 
completed the circuit of the globe, 
who was a graduate of one of our 
leading colleges, and fair in his 


said Tom, 
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general judgments of men and 
things. Yet questioning him up- 
on foreign missions, the reply was, 
that beyond all controversy they 
were a failure and an imposition 
upon the Christian public at home. 
But, though he had been in all 
lands in the Orient, he had never 
called npon a missionary, had nev- 
er been inside of a mission chapel 
or school, and acknowledged also 
that his religious interest at home 
was limited to a very occasional 
attendance at church, generally 
when he heard there was to be 
some extra singing. Such a man’s 
testimony on missions, notwith- 
standing a round-world tour, is 
absolutely worthless. 

On the other hand let me sum- 
mon a number of witnesses whose 
testimony is unquestionably reha- 
ble. Lord Lawrence was known 
the world over as a Christian, a 
hero: and a statesman. He was 
thoroughly familiar with India, 
over which he was finally appoint- 
ed Governor-General. He was the 
only viceroy who ever mastered 
one of the native languages. He 
led the troops against Delhi, and 
his parting counsel at Calcutta 
was:—‘‘ Be kind to the natives.” 
This is his testimony:—‘‘I believe, 
notwithstanding all that the Eng- 
lish people have done to benefit 
that country (India), the mission- 
aries have done more than all the 
other agencies combined.” 

Admiral Wilkes, from thorough 
personal acquaintance with the 
facts, reports:—‘‘ Asa proof of the 
ralue of missionary labors, my ex- 
perience warrants me in saying 
that the natives of Tahiti, once 
given to perpetual intestine broils 
and the worship of idols propitia- 
ted by human sacrifices, are now 
honest, well-behaved and obliging; 
that no drunkenness or rioting is 
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seen, except when provoked by 
white visitors, and that they are 
obedient to the laws and to their 
tulers.”” 

Hon. Richard H. Dana, after a 
visit to the Sandwich Islands in 
1860, is quoted by Dr. Ellinwood 
as saying:—‘‘ Whereas the mission- 
aries found these islanders a na- 
tion of half-naked savages, living 
in the surf, and on the sand, eat- 
ing raw fish, fighting among them- 
selves, tyrannized over by feudal 
chiefs, and abandoned to sensuali- 
ty; they now see them decently 
clothed, recognizing the laws of 
marriage, going to school and 
church with more regularity than 
our people do at home, and the 
more elevated portion of them 
taking part in the constitutional 
monarchy under which they live.” 
This same witness continues:— 
“The mere seekers of pleasure, 
power or gain, do not hke the 
missionary infiuence.”-—W. #1. 
Bainbridge. 


The Touch of Gcd. 


There is a strange, mysterious 
power that can reach a soul’s in- 
most hfe without our aid or effort. 
It is the power of the Holy Ghost, 
promised and given in answer to 
the prayer of faith, This is won- 
derfully illustrated by the follow- 
ing fact, taken from a sermon 
preached after the death of the 
gentleman alluded to. 

Upon a bed of extreme illness 
lay one who all his life had held 
firmly to the doctrine of universal 
salvation, rejecting all belief in any 
future punishment. He was hon- 
est in his opinions, and so entirely 
convinced of their truth that he 
faced death without fear. When 
fatal symptoms finally appeared, 
he asked himself the question, 
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The an- 
So complete 


““Am I ready to die?” 
swer was “Yes,” 
was his self-delusion. 

To comfort his mother and sis- 
ter, who were earnest Christians, 
he allowed their minister to pray 
with him, but said he did not feel 
the need of his prayers. Deeply 
impressed by the awful condition 
of the dying man, the minister 
told his case to a band of young 
men who were holding a prayer- 
meeting. They determined to 
spend the night in prayer for him. 

During the night a slight change 
took place in his disease. At two 
o’clock he called his sister, ex- 
claiming in great distress:— 

** Hell, yes, there 7s a hell, a 
dreadful hell, and I shall soon be 
in it. Don’t pray for me; it is 
vain, I am lost!’ 

His agony was extreme; no one 
could comfort him. He wept so 
violently that fears were enter- 
tained for hishfe. ‘‘ Let me weep 
my life away,” he would cry out. 
““T have such a black heart, and 
have sinned so much against God.” 
But the afternoon of the next day, 
light dawned upon his soul, and 
from that time until his death, 
which did not occur until forty 
years later, he lived a rejoicing, 
consistent Christian. Christians! 
pray on.—Parish Visitor. 
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A Place to Pray In. 


“‘T was sent forward to take the 
look-out,” said a sailor, ‘‘and as 
soon as I got to the topgallant- 
forecastle, T heard some one talk- 
mg. I followed the sound, which 
led me forward to the knight- 
heads, and on looking over into 
the head, I perceived a shipmate 
of mine engaged in prayer. He 
was too much interested in his de- 
votions to heed my approach: so 
I stood breathlessly listening to 
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his pleadings with God for his 
own soul and for the souls of his 
shipmates. It was then I first 
felt that I ought to pray for my- 
self. I began to pray from that 
hour to my Savior, and He has 
preserved me to this day. Oh, 
shipmates, do not say we cannot 
serve God at sea. We can find a 
closet anywhere. Where there’s a 
will, there’s a way.” 

Another seaman said,—‘‘I can 
always find a place to pray when 
I have a heart to pray. I can 
commune with God, leaning over 
the breech of a gun, and though 
fifty men were walking the dec k 
at the same time.” Another said, 
—‘*When I want to commune 
with God alone, I crawl out into 
the forechains.” A coachman said, 
—‘* Why, no one need want a closet 
to pray in, if he only has it in his 
heart to pray. I can find a closet 
at the horse’s head.” Another 
said he found a place of prayer in 
a moving multitude on the busy 
street of the city. Anywhere the 
soul can shut itself in with the 
Unseen and Ever-present, and com- 
mune with Him. 

Our Savior prayed on a moun- 
tain, under the still night heavens, 
and in a garden, a stone’s cast 
from His disciples. Elisha shut 
the door when he prayed. Heze- 
kiah turned his face to the wall. 
Nehemiah prayed silently while in 
the king’s presence. Peter prayed 
on the housetop. Daniel was very 
open in his devotions, 

‘Enter into thy closet, and 
when thou hast shut thy door, 
pray to thy Father which is in se- 
cret.” ‘* Pray without geasing.’ 
**T will that men pray everywher e, 
lifting up holy hands, without 
wrath or doubting.” “« Whatso- 
ever ye shall ask in my name, that 
will I do.” ‘‘ Draw nigh to G od 
and He will draw nigh to you.’ 
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For The Sailors’ Magazine. 
THE ANCHORAGE OF FAITH. 


The breakers are booming to leeward, through the rigging the hurricane roars, 
As we drive, in the grip of the tempest, straight on to the iron-bound shores. 


Ho mariners! _ Cast out the anchors! 


It may be the hawsers will hold, 


‘Though we dash to our death the next instant, let hope be undaunted and boll! 


Like a drunkard the vessel is reeling,—she plunges from starboard to lee, 
Now mounted aloft on the billows, now gulfed in the trough of the sea;— 
Through the rain and the gathering darkness, we dimly discern, far ahead, 
The white surf that angrily lashes the terrible rocks that we dread. 


Hurrah! 


We are saved from destruction; the anchors are grounded and fast, 


As we swing by the cables that hold us, we smile at the impotent blast. 


Hurrah! 


Though in sight of the breakers, where elements wrestle and rage, 


We care not, so long as our vessel is riding at safe anchorage. 


True Sight. 

Let us hesitate before we con- 
dole with a brother who is under 
the chastisement of our loving 
-Father inheaven. Be careful how 
you condole with a man who has 
lost his money and saved his good 
name,—or congratulate the man 
who has made a million at the ex- 
pense of his piety. When a Chris- 
tian is toppled over from a dan- 
gerous and dizzy height, and 
‘*brought down to hard-pan,” he 
is brought down to the solid rock 
at the same time; in the Valley of 
Humilhation he has more of the 


joy of God’s countenance, and 
wears more of the herb called 


‘*heart’s-ease”” in his bosom than 
he ever did in the days of his giddy 
prosperity. Sickness has often 
brought to a man spiritual recov- 
ery; suffering has often wrought 
out for him an exceeding weight 
of glory. The writer of this para- 
graph has lately been led through 
a very shadowy pathway of trial; 
but it has never been so dark that 
he could not see to read some pre- 
cious promises that glowed like 
diamonds. ‘The adversary tries 
hard to break our lamp, and to 
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steal our diamonds in those dark 
passageways of trial. We need 
good eyesight in such times of 
trouble, so as not to stumble, or 
to lose sight of the Comforter, or 
of the bright light which shines 
at the end of the way.—Dr. Cuy- 
ler. 
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THE MAN who is like Christ 
lives for others. It has been said 
that there are some people whose 
jirst care is for themselves; and 
their second care is for themselves; 
and their third care is for them- 
selves; and so on as many times 
as you like to say it: and, perhaps, 
somewhere dawn there is a little 
possible care for somebody else, 
but it is too far down to come to 
anything. And it is sometimes 
so with Christians; and it ought 
not to be so. The heathen care 
for themselves; the brutes care for 
themselves; but the Christian 
should care for others.—Spurgeon. 


22 =____ 
A TART TEMPER never mellows 
with age; anda sharp tongue is the 


only edged tool that grows keener 
with constant use.—Irving. 
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THE LAST SCENE IN GREELY’S 


In the official report of Com- 
modore WINFIELD Scotr SCHLEY, 
of the expedition for the relief of 
the Greely party, is found the fol- 
lowing description of the scene in- 
side the Greely tent, when it was 
reached by the U. S. Relief Ex- 
pedition in June, 1884. 

‘“Tieutenant Greely was found 
in his sleeping bag, his body in- 
clined forward and head resting 
upon his left hand. The book of 
Common Prayer was open and held 
in his right hand. He appeared 
to be reading prayers to Private 
Council, whose condition was most 
desperate and critical. He was 
cold to the waist; all sensation of 
hunger gone; was speechless and al- 
most breathiess; his eyes were fixed 
and glassy. Indeed, his weakness 
was such that it was with difficulty 
he swallowed the stimulants given 
him by Drs. Green and Ames; 
his jaws had dropped, his heart 
was barely pulsating, and his body 
temperature very low. 

‘‘This tender scene of a help- 
less, almost famished officer con- 
soling a dying companion, was in 
itself one that brought tears to 
the eyes of the strongest and 
stoutest of those who stood about 
them on the merciful errand of re- 
hef. 

‘Sergeants Brainara and Fred- 
ericks and Hospital Steward Bier- 
derbick were extremely weak and 
hardly able to stand; they were 
no longer able to venture away 
from their camp to seek food nor 
to prepare the simple diet of 
boiled sealskin, or to collect 
lichens, or to catch shrimps, 
upon which they had to depend 
to a great extent to sustain life. 
Their faces, hands, and limbs were 
swollen to such an extent that they 
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could not be recognized. This in- 
dicated -that the entire party had 
but a short lease of life, probably 
not more than forty-eight hours 
atmost. This fact was recognized 
by them all, and had come to 
them from their experience dur- 
ing that long and desolate winter 
in watching their dying compan- 
jons as one after another passed 
away from among them forever. 


Sergeants Ellison and Long. 


“* Poor Sergeant Ellison was 
found in his sleeping bag, where 
he had lain helpless and hope- 
less for months, with hands and 
feet frozen off. Strapped to one 
of the stumps was found a spoon 
which some companion had _ se- 
cured there to enable him to feed 
himself. His physical condition 
otherwise appeared to be the best 
of any of the survivors, and this 
may be attributed to the fact that 
each of his companions had doled 
out to him from their small allow- 
ance of food something to help 
him, on account of his complete 
helplessness to add anything to 
his own by hunting about the 
rocks for lichens or shrimp. He 
suffered no waste of strength by 
exertion incident thereto. This 
care of Ellison was such as only 
brave and generous men, suffering 
with each other under the most 
desperate sircumstances, could 
think of. 

“Sergeant Long was very much 
reduced, though in somewhat 
better condition than some of the 
others. His office of hunter for 
the starving party had made it 
necessary to increase slightly his 
pittance of food to maintain his 
strength, that he might continue 
the battle for food and life to the 
helpless. In his case, however, 
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the eifect of this continued efiort 
had told its story in his wasted 
form. Shorter and shorter jour- 
neys were made in good weather, 
while in the frequent bad weather 
of that region his strength was so 
much impaired that when the joy- 
ful signal whistle was heard he had 
only enough left to stagger out to 
the rocks overlooking the water to 
see 1f the signal heard had pro- 
ceeded from ships in sight. His 
first: visit was a bitter disappoint- 
ment, as he saw nothing. A 
second visit, fifteen minutes later, 
brought him within fifty yards of 
the ear’s steam cutter and in 
view of the relief ships coming 
around Cape Sabine. When the 
steam cutter ran into the beach 
where Long was seen, he rolled 
down the ice-coverd cliff and was 
taken into the cutter. He in- 
formed Lieutenant Colwell that 
the location of the camp was just 
over the cliff. 


Death of Ellison. 


‘*In the case of Sergeant Elli- 
son the medical officers were fear- 
ful from the first that his chances 
of life were very small. As soon 
as healthful food was available and 
the digestive functions should be 
re-established fully the healthful 
round of blood circulation would 
begin its distribution of new life 
to the injured parts, and inflam- 
mation would naturally occur. If 
Ellison’s strength should increase 
more rapidly than the inflamma- 
tion, amputation of the injured 
parts would perhaps save his life. 
Several days after his rescue, June 
28th, Dr. Green reported that 
Ellison was threatened with con- 
gestion of the brain. The symp- 
toms increased rapidly until the 
poor fellow lost his reason. At 
Godhaven his condition was so 
critical that the surgeon of the 
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expedition, after consultation, de- 
termined to amputate both feet 
above the ankles, as the only 
chanee of life left the sufferer. 
Disease, however, triumphed, and 
amid the bleak scenes that had 
surrounded him for three years in 
his heroic sacrifice, and within the 
desolate solitude of that region of 
everlasting ice and snow, surround- 
ed by his sorrowing comrades, he 
passed away about three a. m. of 
July 7th, three days after the am- 
putation. 


Greely’s Condition. 


«‘Tieutenant Greely was physi- 
cally the weakest, but mentally 
the most vigorous of his party. 
He had lain in his sleeping bag 
for weeks on account of his gradu- 
ally failing strength. He was un- 
able to stand alone for any length 
of time and was almost helpless 
except in a sitting posture; all 
pangs of hunger had ceased; his 
appearance was wild; his hair was 
long and unkempt; his face and 
hands were covered with sooty 


black dirt; his body was scantily 


covered with worn-out clothes; 
his form was wasted; his joints 
were swollen and his eyes . were 
sunken. 

‘* His first inquiry was if they 
were not Englishmen, but when 
he was told that we were his own 
countrymen he paused for a mo- 
ment as if reflecting, then said, 
‘And I am glad to see you.’ 


A Terrible Scene. 


“The condition of his camp 
was in keeping with the scene in- 
side the tent, desperate and deso- 
late; the bleak barrenness of the 
spot, over which the wild Arctic 
bird would not fly; the row of 
graves on a little ridge, 100 feet 
away, with the protruding heads 
and feet of those lately buried, a 
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ad but silent witness to the daily 
nereasing weakness of the little 
band of survivors; the deserted 
winter quarters in the hollow be- 
low, with its broken wall invaded 
by the water from the melting 
snow and ice above it; the dead 
bodies of their two companions 
stretched on the ice foot that re- 
mained; the wretched apology for 
cooking utensils improvised by 
them in their sore distress hardly 
deserving the name; the scattered 
and worn-out clothes and sleeping 
bags of the dead; the absence of 
all food save a few cupfuls of 
boiled sealskin scraps; the wild 
and weird scene of snow, ice and 
glaciers overlooking and _ over- 
hanging this desolate camp, com- 
pleted a picture as startling as it 
was impressive. JI hope never 
again in my life to look upon such 
wretchedness and such destitution. 
The picture was more startling 
and more deeply pathetic than I 
had ever dreamed could be possi- 
ble. In beholding it I stood for a 
moment almost unmanned, and 
then realized that if the expedi- 
tion had demonstrated any one 
thing more than another it was 
that an hour had its value to at 
least one of that party. Stouter 
hearts than mine felt full of sor- 
row. LEHyes that had not wept for 
years were moistened with tears 
in the solemnity of that precious 
hour, in the lives of that heroic 
little band of sufferers, until this 
moment so hopeless and helpless. 


Condition of the Dead Bodies. 


‘“<In preparing the bodies of the 
dead for transportation in alcohol 
to St. Johns, it was found that six 
of them, Lieutenant Kislingbury, 
Sergeants Jewell and Ralston, 
Privates Whisler, Henry, and Ellis 
had been cut, and the fleshy parts 
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removed to a greater or less ex- 
tent. All other bodies were found 
intact. When the bodies of the 
dead were exposed in preparing 
them the identification was found 
to be complete. Some of them 
could be recognized by aid of a 
picture taken with us from home; 
others, whose features had de- 
cayed, were identified by other 
characteristics. I am, therefore, 
satisfied that no mistake was made 
in this important matter, which 
so impressed us from the begin- 
ning.” 


> 6 <— 


Dr. WILLARD PARKER, one of 
the most eminent of American 
physicians, died recently at the 
age of eighty-four. With all his 
great ability he was thoroughly de- 
voted to Temperance. It was large- 
ly by his exertions that asylums 
for the cure of drunkards were 
provided, and he was at the head 
of one of them. He maintained 
that alcohol is essentially a poison: 
that it cannot be considered a food; 
that its use should be very excep- 
tional even when advised by a re- 
sponsible physician, and in the 
preparation of medicine. 


$a 


THERE ARE depths in the ocean 
which no tempest ever stirs; they 
are beyond the reach of all storms 
which sweep and agitate the sur- 
face of the sea. There are heights 
in the blue sky to which no cloud 
ever ascends, where no tempest 
ever rages, where all is perpetual 
sunshine. Each of these is an 
emblem of the soul which Jesus 
visits; to whom He speaks His 
peace, whose fear He dispels, and 
whose lamp of hope He trims.— 
Tweedie. 


A.D. 1884. 

. The ‘Old Colony” paper printed in 
the Ohristian Intelligencer for Decem- 
ber 31st, .of the last year, presents so 
many facts whose record is worthy of pre- 
servation, that. we publish it nearly entire, 
as the compact chronicle of a year which, 
by such careful review as it furnishes, is 
seen to have been, one of no light import 
in its providences. 

The year has, been characterized by 
movements forecasting the future domin- 
ation of three Continents—Asia, Africa 
and America. The immense commercial 
resources of Africa have suddenly awak- 
ened the cupidity of nations. The Inter- 
national Conference in Bismarck’s li- 
brary at Berlin seems destined to be the 
historic landmark and morning star of 
the Dark Continent. There is every 
reason to expect that the result will be 
freedom of, traffic on the great water- 
ways which open into its heart. And it 
isa source of national gratification that 
this consummation will be mainly due, 
as the preliminary discoveries and enter- 
prices have been, to our own countryman, 
Henry M. Stanley. . This willalso be a 
great and auspicious indication of the 
world’s progress in peaceful methods of 
competition, besides being a rapid sweep 
of that modern moyement of science and 
civilization, which is soon to carry the 
Gospel to every creature and gather in 
the fulness of the Geniiles. 

At the Nile every event only renders it 
more certain as well as necessary, that 
Kngland shall virtually and increasingly 
possess Hgypt. She has had her way in 
the matter of financial control, and will 
be forced to retain military control of 
all the territory which is desirable. All 
her efforts to withdraw have proved fu- 
tile, and_have oniy plunged her deeper 
into the Nile mud, It has been a year of 
disaster and anxiety, including the anni- 
hilation of Baker Pasha’s army, the cap- 
ture of Sinkat, Tokar and Berber, with 
the massacre of their garrisons and popu- 
lation by the Arabs, also the massacre of 
two thousand refugees from Khartoum 


at Sherdy. Gen. Gordon reached Khar- 
toum Feb. 16th, since which time the 
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siege has been raised, Osman Digma’s- 
camp broken up, and the relief expedition 
under Lord Wolseley is well on its way 
up the Nile. f ; 

France continues its aggressions upon 
China and has already gained, in Tonquin 
and Formosa and elsewhere, a foothold 
which there is not the least likelihood of 
her relinquishing. The result is sure to 
be a great development of commerce, 
especially ‘with the interior, and wlti- 
mately, we may trust, a more widely 
opened door for Enropean civilization 
andthe spread of the Gospel. . Mean- 
while the wrath and predjudice of the 
people have vented themsélves in the 
massacre of Christians and in the de- 
struction of Mission property in various 
places, and have with difficulty been re- 
strained from an. indiscriminate and 
sweeping destruction, All negotiations 
for peace and overtures of arbitration 
have thus far failed, from the selfish 
greed of the one party and the treach- 
erous and uncertain diplomacy of the 
other, 7 

In Central Asia, the Russian Hmpire 
has continued its steady advance towards 
India, till it practically stands face to face 
with the British Empire on the Afghan 
border. Turkey seems to have sunk into 
the merest puppet in the hands of Eng- 
land. 

In our own country there has been dis- 
closed with a startling suddenness, a con- 
tinental policy on the part of the retiring 
Administration, which looks to the dis- 
placement of the negative ‘‘ Monroe Doc- 
trine ” by a positive and aggressive Ar- 
thur (or Frelinghuysen) doctrine. The 
commercial treaties with Central and 
Spanish America, and the compact with 
Nicaragua for a virtually American canal 
across her territory, point unmistakably 
to the ultimate control, protectorate and 
perhaps absorption of the entire conti- 
nent by the United States, So far as it 
may be accomplished with honor, and 
without making of us that hideous and 
Christless thing—a ‘* military power,”— 
it is undoubtedly an augury of good to 
the world. The completion of direct 
railway communication with Mexico dur- 
ing the year isa long step towards the 
‘‘manifest destiny’? of both countries to 
become identified, not only in interest 
but in organization. The accession of 
President Diaz and the evident progress 
of Mexico in peaceful self-governmont, 
together with the success of Protestant 
Missions, are highly encouraging in view 
of that hastening event. 


On the continent of Europe, Germany 
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has awakened to a colonial ambition 
which promises to be far more successful 
as well as peaceful and beneficent than 
that of its rival, France. The great age 
of the Emperor and the growing infirm- 
ities of Bismarck, together with the recent 
significant defeats of the latter in the 
Reichstag however render the future of the 
Empire too uncertain for any attempt at 
prophecy. Great Britain and the French 
Republic have both taken a step onward 
in a democratic direction: the former by 
the extension and equalization of the 
franchise almost to the point of universal 
suffrage; and the latter by the revision of 
its Constitution, abolishing the aristo- 
eratic office of life-senatorship. Belgium 
has passed through a serious crisis, re- 
sulting in the triumph of the Liberals 
over the ecclesiastical and reactionary 
elements. The security of the throne of 
Holland has been gained by the recogni- 
tion of the Princess Wilhelmina as queen 
under a regency. 

The dynamite record in Russia, Eng- 
land and Germany continues to disclose 
the irrepressible discontent of those 
peoples to whom justice is denied, as well 
as toillustrate the part which explosives 
are more and more to play in modern 
life.—According to the highest military 
and naval authorities, the point is nearly 
reached where war vessels will be a vain 
thing alike for attack or defense, and 
harbors will be invincible through the 
use of the torpedo. In fact, we may 
hope that the time is not distant when 
war will destroy itself by the very per- 
fection to which the destructive art shall 
be carried. 

The cholera has cast the shadow of 
death over the fairest portions of Hurope. 
The cases in Italy, France and Spain 
have numbered scores of thousands, and 
the financial losses have amounted to 
many millions of dollars. Out of it all 
has shone the star of a new and better 
chivalry, in the more than princely hero- 
ism and humanity of King Humbert, in 
his personal devotion to his afflicted 
people. Thus, too, the way has been 
clearly shown to monarchs how the fuse 
ean he extracted from the dynamite, and 
Nihilism annihilated. Another indica- 
tion of the mightier power of love than 
force is in the world-wide tribute which 
has been paid by all classes, nations and 
sects, to the philanthropic Jew, Sir Moses 
Montefiore. A pleasant international epi- 
sode has been the acceptance of France’s 
Centennial offering of the Bartholdi 
statue, and the laying of the corner- 
‘stone in New York harbor. It is to be 
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hoped that the pleasure will not be marred 
by any backwardness to subseribe for its 
erection, or local jealousies on the part 
of our people. 

The chief political event in our country 
has been the Presidential election, trans- 
ferring the government from the Repub- 
lican to the Democratic party after its 
control by the former for twenty-four 
years. Civil Service Reform has made 
substantial advances,—President Arthur 
emphatically declaring its complete suc- 
cess, and Mr. Cleveland’s election being 
largely due to the impression of many 
that he can be depended on to observe and 
promote its principles. The *‘iron-clad”’ 
oath has been removed from the require- 
ments of Southerners from office under 
the Federal government. The ‘‘ Mor- 
rison Tariff Bill” was defeated by a 
small vote in Congress. The Whiskey 
Bill for the relief of over-producing 
manufacturers of that article, was also 
defeated. Pensions were granted to sur- 
vivors of the Mexican War, and the 
Pension list enormously increased in 
many ways. Alaska has received a civil 
government. The laws for the suppres- 
sion of polygamy in Utah have proved 
ineffectual, and Mormonism is fixing it- 
self strongly in neighboring territories. 
The Indians have been quiet and increased 
favor is extended to the policy not only 
of Christianizing them, but of making 
them citizens, and dealing with them as 
individuals and as proprietors in several- 
ty. The New Orleans Exposition has 
opened auspiciously, and is expected to 
be of great moral as well as material 
value to the Southern States, and also to 
those of Central America. The Washing- 
ton monument has been completed after 
forty years. 

There has been an extraordinary depres- 
sion of business and of values, resulting 
in the reduction of wages and closing of 
mills, and consequent strikes, especially 
in the Hocking Valley. This depression 
has doubtless resulted in great measure 
from over-production, aggravated by 
political uncertainties and railroad wars. 
‘There have been enormous developments 
of oilin Pennsylvania. Water-gas seems 
to have been demonstrated as a suc- 
cessful rival to coal-gas. Electricity is 
rapidly taking the first place for illumin- 
ating purposes, and is on the eve of be- 
coming the great motive power, and an 
invaluable aid in the arts and sciences as 
as well as the conveniences of life. A 
new ocean cable has been laid between 
Europe and America. Voyages by steam 
between England and the United States 
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have been brought down nearly to six and 
ahalf days. Aninternational conference 
has adopted the meridian of Greenwich 
as that from which the longitude of the 
world shall be reckoned. The British 
Association of Sciences held its meeting 
for the first time on this continent, at 
Montreal. The literature of the year has 
been prolific in novels and ephemeral pub- 
lications. The chief sensation has been 
Froude’s further disclosures of the 
wretched and un-heroic life of Carlyle. 
Drummond’s work on ‘‘ Natural Law in 
the Spiritual World” has set multitudes 
to realizing that not the ‘‘ reconcile- 
ment,” but the unity, of science and 
revalation is to be sought for,—a view 
which is shared and enforced by Bishop 
Temple in his admirable Bampton Lec- 
tures for 1884. 

A singular social development, amount- 
ing almost to an epidemic, has appeared 
in the form of elopements. An increased 
prevalence of suicides, disappearances, 
defalcations, divorces, and crime of every 
sort has marked the year. Cincinnati 
was held by a mob for three days, and 
about two hundred persons were killed 
and wounded. I have not the space nor 
the heart to detail ‘‘ the moving accidents 
by flood and field,” and will mention only 
the phenomenal earthquake throughout 
our country on the 10th of August, and 
the destructive floods in the South and 
West. 

The ecclesiastical record includes the 
Pan-Presbyterian Council at Belfast, the 
Conference of the Evangelical Alliance 
at Copenhagen, and the Roman Catholic 
Plenary Conference at Baltimore. There 
have been centenary celebrations of 
American Methodism, of the consecration 
of the first Prot. Episcopal bishop for 
America, of the founding of the oldest 
Theological Seminary in this country, of 
the birth of Zwingli and the death of 
Wiclif. The 75th anniversary of the 
American Board, and the fiftieth birth- 
day of Mr. Spurgeon, have also been 
noted, The Old Testament revision 
has been completed. Missions, especially 
in Japan, France and Mexico, have been 
prosecuted. with great success. Mr. 
Moody’s work in England closed, and 
has been resumed here, particularly in 
Central New York. Explorations in 
Scripture lands have been pushed with 
increasing vigor and results. There have 
been fewer developments of unsettled 
belief, and some signs of reaction 
towards orthodox positions. The year 
has net been specially marked by religious 
revival. 
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Loss of the Alert. 

The New York Herald of Dec. 28, 84, 
contained the following graphic descrip- 
tion of the loss of this vessel, which had 
on board Loan Library No. 7,747, issued 
by this Society, and placed upon the 
Alert by donation from Bethel Mission 
8. S., of First Presbyterian Church, New- 
burg, N. Y., in June, ’83. 

*‘A flush onthe face acquired in the 
tropics and a seamanly gait in moving 
about were all that distinguished the tall, 
muscular looking man who landed at the 
Barge Office yesterday morning as a 
skipper, but that he was,—Captain Jerry 
Park, of Maine,—and the lady and little 
boy with him were his wife and child. 
The three were fresh from an experience 
than which few are more dreadful, and 
the same Captain Park recited it as he sat 
yesterday between those two sharers of 
his peril. 

“Tt was on the 25th of October last,’ 
said he, ‘‘ that I weighed anchor and left 
Sandy Hook behindme. I was captain 
of the Alert,—an American clipper ship, 
and a right snug eraft at that,—with 
40,000 cases of oil in the hold and 
eighteen hands aboard besides myself and 
family. We were bound for Shanghae, 
China, and I had hopes of a good run, 
for we bore away with a fair wind, and 
never a puff of another kind did we have 
for twenty days at least. Then all of a 
sudden there came a calm, and there the 
ship lay like a log, with the crew trying 
to whistle up a breeze. It was no use. 
Now and then a puff would swell out 
the topsails and the ship would crawl along 
a bit. But most of the time there wasn’t 
a breath of air stirring. We were in 
latitude 8 deg. 40 min. north, and longi- 
tude 29 deg. 10 min, west. The ship 
was in the ‘doldrums,’ and there was no 
telling when this dreary quiet of sea and 
air would give place to a brisk squall. 
We kept on the lookout for it, and sure 
enough it came. It. was on the 14th of 
November, and that morning all around 
the horizon the sky had looked dirty and 
clouds had come together overhead, 


Struck by Lightning. 

«The sun was soon blotted out, the sea 
was black as ink, and then down came | 
the rain. There was no wind as yet, and 
at first it looked as though we would get _ 
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nothing worse thana drenching. But an 
unlooked for danger was in store for us. 
The lightning was shooting about in the 
sky and the thunder was rolling. It was 
not the red flaring lightning that sets 
the sky on fire, but wicked looking forked 
streaks that seemed to be bent on mis- 
chief. All hands were on deck and ready 
to act on orders, but keeping in shelter 
as well as they could, when all of asudden 
down went every mother’s son of them 
sprawling about, and for a minute there 
was a whizz in the air and a crash over- 
head, while a shower of splinters came 
rattling down about us. The ship had 
been struck by lightning. It had shivered 
the fore-royal mast, carried away part of 
the yard and ripped a lot of canvass out 
of the foreroyal. When we got on our 
feet, though, there seemed to be no other 
damage done, and we felt quite safe. 
The squall kept on, and no one stirred 
around much for half an hour or so. 
Then we had reason to get about lively. 
A man came swinging up to me with 
‘Cap'n, there’s fire below. Smoke’s 
comin’ np the fore hatches.’ ‘All 
for’ard,’ I cried,’ and we made for the 
place where the smoke was crawling up 
through the crevices, and showing itself 
in spite of the tarpaulins we had spread 
over it to protect the cargo. Some of the 
men tried to go below and get at the fire, 
It couldn’t be done. Then I had water 
poured down the hatches, but as this was 
of no avail 1 ordered them to be battened 
down. It was aterrible position. There 
we were a thousand miles from land in a 
ship burning away under our feet. But 
not under our feet for long, for with an 
explosion like a cannon the hatches were 
blown away, and up shot the red flames 
as high as the foreyard. Nothing could 
stay them. I knew that 40,000 cases of 
oil were down there to feed them, and 
that the Alert was lost. Without delay 
I called the crew to clear away the boats 
and prepare to take our chances with the 
sea. It was none too soon, either. 


Abandoned at Sea. 

“The fire was rushing aft, and the 
timbers were shriveling like paper, in the 
flame. The heat was unbearable, and it 
was a relief to us, when we had the pro- 
visious stored away in the three boats 
and drew off from the ship’s side. There 
we lay ina choppy sea with the boats 
made fast to one another, and a sharp 
lookout kept by every soul aboard for a 
sail. The fire and smoke from the Aler¢ 
we knew would mount high in the air, 
and as they were likely to draw the at- 
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tention of some passing craft we made up 
our minds to stay in her company as long 
as we could. We passed a dreary night 
there. The sea was all reddened by the 
blaze from the burning ship, and she re- 
mained one huge mass of flames till after 
midnight when she foundered and went 
down. Then the darkness settled on the 
water again, and we lay there with some 
of the charred wreck drifting about, and 
such forebodings as Heaven alone knows 
tormenting us. We were 1,000 miles 
from Cape St. Roque, and in that 
latitude it might take weeks to reach it, 
What dangers we would encounter, what 
suffering we would have to sustain we 
could only gness. It wasa dark outlook, 
I can tell you, and when, about five 
o'clock, one of the men bawled, ‘ A light 
ahead !’ and away off in the gloom we 
could see a little bright speck, we felt 
like hugging the fellow. It wasa steam- 
er’s light and presently we saw she was 
bearing down onus. And before long 
the French steamship Comte de Hw of 
Havre, bound for Pernambuco, came 
along and picked usup, She had sighted 
the glare of the burning ship fifty miles 
away, and although at first thinking it 
came from a whaling vessel it was decided 
to bear down upon it to see if assist- 
ance was needed. The captain was very 
kind to us and treated us all handsomely, 
We went to Pernambuco with him, and 
from that I came on here, leaving the 
rest of the men in charge of the American 
Consul.” 

The Alert was of 1,099 tons register. 
She was owned by Littlefield Sons, of 
Boston, and consigned to Vernon H. 
Brown & Co., of this city. 


——— 7 or ——___ 


American Ships. 

Mr. Jarvis Parren, Comimissioner of 
Navigation, has just completed his first 
annual report. In it he gives a sketch of 
the history of American and- English 
shipping, and says: 

“«The American merchant marine of the 
present time, although it has not in later 
years kept pace with that of Great Britain, 
is second only to hers. Notwithstanding 
the disadvantages that American ship- 
builders have had to contend against, the 
high character of their vessels has been 
maintained. Our wooden ships are prob- 
ably the best and safest ships afloat, and 


the comparatively new iron ship-building 
works of the country are beginning to 
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turn out steamships and other iron craft 
of a very high class. 

‘Tt is a mistake to accept the opinion 
that the day of wooden ships is entirely 
past. Two thirds of the tonnage of the 
world is probably still composed of wooden 
vessels. The most of the vessels are con- 
structed. of wood. In round numbers 
the total of our seagoing marine was on 
June 380th, 1884: Vessels 6,636, tons 
8,700,404; of this number 422, of 601,186 
tons, were steamers and the rest sailing 
vessels.. But the entire number of ves- 
sels of all kinds under the flag on June 
30tn, 1884, was 24,082. measuring 4,271,- 
228,88 tons. It is difficult to estimate the 
value of a nation’s floating property with 
any great degree of precision, but if we 
adopt the rule heretofore made use of in 
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estimating the value of. the tonnage of 
Great Britain, allowing 10 per cent. for 
the difference between wooden and. iron 
vessels, the value of the total tonnage of 
the United States is at present $180, 000, - 
000. The value of the sea-going fleet is 
$122, 500,000. 

“Compared with the preceding year 
the total tonnage of the country exhibits 
an inerease of 35,742 tons, the enrolled 
and licensed tonnage haying increased 
33,616 tons, while the registered tonnage 
has increased 2,126 tons. The propor- 
tion of sailing tonnage registered is 46 
per cent., and of steam tonnage registered 
12 per cent. The sail tonnage has in- 
creased 27,451.66 tons and the steam ton- 
nage 52,715,07 tons.” 


WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. 


At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


Sweden. 


STOCKEOLM. 

Harly in September, 1884, in his daily 
ministration, Mr. A. M. Launeprere was 
well received and enabled to work use- 
fully upon an English steamer. Later, 
at Upsala and Waxala, he visited the 
sick, and found much to encourage him 
in his calls. At the Sailors’ Home he had 
‘‘ Bible Classes” every evening. An 
aged sailor from Aland testified joyfully 
of the grace of God in the meetings. 
Finlandian and English vessels were 
visited in November. There was here, 
also, much hearty witness for the Re- 
deemer in the gatherings for religious 
worship. 

See eg ge eee 
Norway. 
CHRISTIANIA. 

Writing Nov, 2ist, 1884, Mr. H. H. 
Jounson reports that he is still detained 
from his usual labor by his attack of para- 
lysis, but well attended services for sailors 
are held each Sunday and Monday, con- 
ducted by a ‘* warm Christian man of 
good standing in the M. H. Church.” He 
asks for the prayers of God’s people in 
his enforced absence from the work in 
which he has for years been faithful, both 
in New York City and more recently in his 
native land. 


Italy. 
GENOA, 

Since Capt. P. H. Criucas, the new 
missionary, began his labors in conneec- 
tion with the harbor mission, 7. e., from 
Oct. Ist. to Nov. 30th, 1884, 996 men had 
attended the Bethel services at the last re- 
port. Rev. Dr. Mruuer, chaplain, says:— 
**Should the missionary go on as vigor- 
ously and as successfully as he has begun, 
I fear that when shipping has returned 
to its normal condition (after the dulness 
of trade following the prevalence of 
cholera) our grand new Bethel will be 
found too small. Even now the Read- 
ing Room is often crowded.” He adds:— 
‘“The harbor is being rapidly extended, 
and in the not very distant future we 
shall have to employ a steam-launch to 
gather the sailors to the Bethel. This 
will entail an extra annual expense, but 
Capt. Clucas thinks that if we had money 
to build the launch, the saiiors would pay 
her working expenses.” The chaplain 
speaks of the attendance at religious 
meetings as very encouraging. Dec. 4th, 
44 seamen were present; Nov. 80th, 80. 
More than a dozen seamen stood up to 
signify their determination to be on the 
Lord’s side. ‘One prayed earnestly for 
a blessing on’ our meeting, another said 
in shaking hands with me—‘I have had 
great pleasure in listening to what has 
been said here to-night,’ and another, a 
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chief officer of a large steamer, who has 
. been using his spare time reading one of 
our library books,— Guide for Young 
Disciples, asked if he could not buy it. 
Fortunately, I have a copy in my library 
which I am sending him as a sowvenir.of 
“Genoa Harbor Mission.” 


NAPLES. 


Rey. J. J. Irvine, minister-in-charge, 
writes, Dec. 29th, ’84:—‘* You will be glad 
to know that for several weeks past we 
have had most capital meetings of sailors. 
Last night the Bethel was quite full. Mr. 
Burrowes (missionary) tells me that, 
although there are so many sailors here 
at present, he has not met with a single 
ease of drunkenness. I am constantly 
being told by men who have the best op- 
portunities of knowing that the moral 
improvement ,observable among the 
sailors who come ‘to the port. of Naples 
‘is quite remarkable.” ; 

Mr. Burrowsns, has sent to us the fol- 
lowing note the importance of which will 
be evident :— , 

‘From time to time I have intimated 
the great need of Sartors’ Resrs in the 
Mediterranean ports, and I have posted a 
‘small pamphlet telling of a recent tour 
to some of these ports. 

The Sailors Rest at Naples is affiliated 
with the ‘ Seamen’s Temperance League,’ 
and both it and all the others about to 

‘be established will be on ternperance and 
unsectarian principles. A society is 
being formed at Gosport, England, to be 
called the ‘Sailors Rest and §. T. L. Aid 
Society.’ If any friends of seamen wish 
‘to join the Committee I shall be happy to 
forward their names to, the General 
Secretary., The Prince of Wales, has 
written a letter of sympathy, and. there 
is a prospect of his name being connected 
with the moyement. In each port where 

a Rest is established, a local committee 
will be formed including the British, and 
U.S. Consuls, the chaplains and, others. 
As this is an international cause we reach 
our hands to our, brethren, in America to 

joinin saving, poor Jack from the land 

SHATKS. hn /,7) ee Rt oar id , 

-. “In course one of us will visit, the prin- 

cipal ports in the world to see what can 

‘be done farther for seamen.” 
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Chili, 8. A. 
VALPARAISO. 

Recent letters from Rey. Frank 


TuHomeson, are dated Nov. 7th and Noy. 
29th, 1884. In the latter he writes:— 

“Our Committees are moving: in 
earnest, just now, for a Bethel Ship. 
Our Sabbath congregations have so in- 
creased that the ships in harbor cannot ac- 
commodate them with sittings. . .1. 

“Pray for us that God will open the 
way to give the Gospel to the sailor here 
Without hindrances 174" 12 ss... mage 

*- Our work is very prosperous. There is 
only the one thing, now,—how can we 
accommodate all who want to come and 
will come? The principal part of the 
work in this mission will always be afloat 
in the bay. With a Bethel our largely 
increasing Sabbath congregations can be 
accommodated. Meetings for prayer 
and inquiry could be held. Social meet- 
ings, too, sometimes, for Jack, a thing 
rarely enjoyed by him in any port, but 
never here. But most especially for 
meetings for prayer, that the preaching 
may be followed up with xeligious in- 
struction. It is .almest impossible as 
things now are, to hold a prayer meeting 
afloat. The hindrances are so many and 
varied that it is well nigh out of the ques- 
tion, and any meeting for social inter- 
course with religious people is wholly 
so. A Bethel is so needful to us, that I 
strongly feel that God will not allow 
us to be deprived of one. Our brethren 
here are of the same opinion. 

“Tt would become the center of many 
lives of usefulness, all converging on 
Jack’s spiritual welfare, and the place to 
which he could always look for spiritual 


instruction and help. Now,, we are shifting 


from ship to ship, every Sunday. Some- 
times we have good accommodations, 
room erough, and then, again not half 
enough. All the shipmasters do every- 
thing in their power to provide means for 
our comfort, but ships are not built for 
Bethels. This is the point... My present 
anxiety, is so to,use the means we have 
that God will be pleased to enlarge our 
facilities that we may do more. My 
own, health is, better than it has been for 
several years.” 
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At Ports in the United States. 


New York. 
NEW YORK CITY. 

In October, November and December, 
1884, Mr.DeWrrr C. StaTErR, missionary, 
visited shipping, as usual, in this city, 
and in Brooklyn. We quote from his re- 


port :— 
‘‘ Very large numbers of seamen attend 
religious meetings. Continuous and 


faithful visits of the missionaries have 
so impressed the sailor as to lead him to 
these services, which have become para- 
mount in attraction to him, over all places 
of resort that were once so hard for him to 
forsake. 

“During these times of depression 
in shipping and trade in general, 
many seamen are unable to ship, and 
some suffer for a time for want ofa board- 
ing house. Occasionally anumber become 
frozen in with the hard times, only to be 
thawed out with the revival of the ship- 
ping trade. But out of all this comes 
much good, for many in their trouble 
have found their way to the house of God, 
and been led to cry unto the Lord, and 
have been delivered out of all their dis- 
tresses. During these times the mission- 
ary has opportunities of successfully reach- 
ing them which, if they were placed under 
more favorable circumstances, they might 
not have had. 

vhs 


At The Sailors’ Home. 


‘“The meetings held in the chapel of the 
Sailors’ Home, in addition to the ‘little 
upper room’ prayer meetings have been 
well attended, and met with good suc- 
cess. Gospel temperance meetings held 
in the Chapel have been the means of 
leading some to take the first step to- 
ward a Christian life. At each service a 
good number have signed the temperance 
pledge, and have kept it as they have 
shown. Some of the testimonies given in 
the ‘upper room’ meetings are both cheer- 
ing and reliable, 


Fervent Testimonies. 


‘‘A young suilor after giving an account 
of his conversion, with a good degree of 
confidence, and joy, said:—‘You remem- 
ber, brother, when [ gave my heart to 
God here in this little upper room about 
two years ago.’ I gladly and quickly 


answered in the affirmative. Another 
said:—‘ Here it was that I kneeled in 
prayer when the invitation was given, 
and I gave myself fully te the Savior, 
and I was saved.’ Another sailor said = 
‘In this room right in the middle of the 
services the Lord met me, and I took 
courage and stood up and confessed him 
as my Savior.’ An aged Scotch woman 
(a seaman’s widow) who has attended 
these meetings for a number of years. 
said :—‘ It was here on this bench, between 
the leader of this meeting and me, where 
my poor boy first sought and found the 
Lord. I brought him here that morning 
with an earnest prayer for his conversion, 
and the good Lord did not disappoint me. 
For this reason I love to attend these 
meetings, now my trials through life are 
made light, for 1 find comfort and joy in 
my once wandering boy.’ The words of 
this poor widow had great effect, every 
seaman present raising his hand for an in- 
terest in the closing prayer.” 

“An aged sailor. having followed the 
sea for nearly half a century, and being 
eared for by the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S 
FRienp Society until he could be ad- 
mitted as inmate into the Sailor’s Snug 
Harbor, who regularly attended these 
meetings, became deeply impressed by 
the words uttered. While conducting 
him to the Harbor, and just before en- 
tering the gate of the Institution, he 
happily surprised me by suddenly stop- 
ping and laying his hand upon my arm, 
saying:—-‘l want to tell you something. 
While attending the meetings at the 
Sailors’ Home it was my prayer to God 
thatif He would give me a home in the 
Sailors’ Snug Harbor I would serve Him 
all the remainder of my days, and now 
I will keep my promise.’ I said to him. 
that it was a strange coincidence, similar 
to my own case. Just twenty-four years 
ago this December, I made the same re- 
solve as I entered the gates of this Insti- 
tution to become an inmate, and the 
Lord has helped me to keep my promise, 
and enabled me to ‘Continue until this 
day.’ Passing through the gate, and by 
the monument erected to the memory of 
Capt. Roperr RicHarD Ranpa.u, the 
sailor philanthropist and founder of the In— 
stitution, my eye met this inscription 
thereupon—‘Charity never faileth.’ How 
true! 1 thought in my own case, and now 
in the case of this aged seaman, and 
hundreds of others, many of whom I 
know, after a happy and quiet sojourn 
within its hospitable walls, pass peace— 
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fully away to inhabit ‘a building of God, 
a house not made with hands, eternal in 
the heavens !’” 


STAPLETON, S. I. 


From Surgeon SawtsEvie, U.S. Marine 
Hospital Service, Director of the Naval 
Hospital, we have the following transla- 
tion of a letter recently at hand from the 
parents of Joun Vanuorr, a Holland 
sailor-boy, who, after treatment in the in- 
stitution, was sent home by our Society. 
““ Very Good Doctor :— 

** We are very much obliged to you for 
your kindness and attention shown to our 


boy. He sends his respects to the pastor, 
Rev. Dr. Kre, and also his_heartiest 
thanks for the good medicine you gave 
him. Receive our kindest regards. We 
wish you blessings in the coming year, 
and that you may always enjoy perfect 
health.” 


BROOKLYN NAVY YARD. 

Dating January 15th, Chaplain Crane 
writes :— 

“The past quarter has been one of 
steady advance in my work among our 
naval seamen and marines, with the 
largest average attendance upon religious 
services since I commenced them, and a 
number of instances of personal interest 
in the great salvation. Most of the ships 
of the North Atlantic squadron have been 
at the Yard, and a large number from 
their crews, as well as from the receiving 
ship Vermont, have attended. I have 
also visited and supplied them with read- 
ing matter aboard their own ships. 

“Over 16,500 pages of tracts and near- 
ly 1,500 papers and magazines, and 93 
Bibles and Testaments and Psalms in 
several different languages, have been 
distributed. 

‘Our U. S. Naval Temperance Union 
has held regularly monthly meetings with 
increasing interest, and our membership 
has risen to nearly 700. Earnest addresses 
were made by H. H. Brown, Esq. and F. 
L. Backus, Esq., two Brooklyn lawyers, 
and by several Y. M. C. A. and Good Tem- 


lar brethren, heretofore mentioned. Num- 
bers of ladies and gentlemen have aided 


OL 


us with their musical talent, adding much 
to the entertainnient and effect of our 
mectings. 

*¢The Board of Directors of the Sailors’ 
Coffee House, a refuge for many a dis- 
tressed and imperiled seaman, just out- 
side the York Street Navy Yard gate, at 
their Fall meeting discussed plans for its 
improvement and increased efficiency. 
Commodore RaLpH CHANDLER assumed 
command of this naval station Dec. 31st, 
1884.” 


ee eee 


South Carolina. 
CHARLESTON, 


Recent advices from Mr. C. A. BorELLA, 
long our resident missionary at the SatL- 
ors’ Home in this city, who is spending a 
short time this winter, at Charleston, in 
similar service,in connection with the local 


Seamen’s Friend Society, are very cheer- 
ing. He reports that in December last 
three sailors were led to Jesus at the Sail- 
ors’ Home in C., and also gives a touch- 
ing account of a Danish seaman ill of con- 
sumption at the hospital, who has lately 
found peace in believing. ‘‘I have been 
praying tothe Lord,” said he,--‘‘to forgive 
me my many sins, and remove all fear of 
death, and He has done it, and I feel so 
thankful to God, and to you also for 
coming to see me so often and speak and 
read and pray with me.” The missionary 
adds:—‘‘this young man seemed to be very 
happy although very sick and not likely 
to live long.” The lower floor of the 
Sailors’ Home has just been fitted for a 
chapel, and meetings for seamen are now 
held in it, in English, on Wednesday even- 


ing, and in the Scandinavian tongue Fri- 


day evening, and on each Lord’s Day at 
4p.m.. These gatherings are attended 
by from 380 to 50 seamen. ‘Twice each 
week, the shipping is visited. The Holy 
Scriptures and other good reading distrib- 
uted, and invitation extended to sailors’ 
to be present at the religious meetings. 
The Mariners’ Church is well attended at 
the evening service. Sixteen seamen 
were in hospital at the opening of this 
year, and about 60 vessels in port, twenty 
of them Norwegian. 


A recent communication to the News 
and Courter from a captain then in the 
port is headed 
The Valuable Work of The Port Society. 
The Captain says :— 

“« Permit me, as Iam on the eve of sail- 
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ing from Charleston, to express through 
the columns of your valuable paper my 
own appreciation, as well as that of my 
officers and seamen of other Scandinavian 
vessels, of the excellent spiritual work 
now being done in this port by the Char- 
leston Port Society for the Promotion of 
the Gospel among seamen. 

‘* A seafaring man when far away from 
his home, in a foreign port, experiences a 
homesick feeling of loneliness, which is 
hard to bear. If he is amirreligious man 
he will seek companionship among men of 
the world, and spend his time in bar- 
rooms and other bad places, but if he is 
a Christian he naturally longs for con- 
genial companionship. It is needless to 
say that the irreligious sailor has no trou- 
ble in finding in Charleston the com- 
panions he seeks. 

‘“ At the Mariner’s Church, as well as 
at their own Home, a warm and cordial 
welcome is extended toevery sailor by the 
chaplain and his excellent lady, and by the 
energetic colporteurs, while at the Sailor’s 
Home every comfort and kindness that a 
stranger can wish for is cheerfully given 
by the excellent matron of the well kept 
institution, and it is a matter of regret 
to us that more of the officers and crews 
of vessels coming into this port do not 
liberally patronize this Home, for such it 
is in the truest sense of the word. The 
citizens of Charleston should see that the 
Port Society is well supported by becom- 
ing members, for they are doing a noble 
work among the sailors who frequent this 
port. 

“Tt is my intention to write to the 


newspapers published in Norway and. 


Sweden an account of the work among 
the sailors in the port of Charleston in 
order that all vessels coming here from 
those countries may be prepared, in ad- 
vance, for enjoying the great privilege 
which has fallen to our lot.” 


— —> 2a ———_—__ 
Georgia. 
SAVANNAH. 

Rev. RicharD’ Webs, chaplain, met 
with a severe and almost fatal accident on 
the 26th December last, by the falling upon 
him, in the street, of a bale of cotton, from 
the doorway of the upper story of a cot- 
ton warehouse. At last dates he was 
slowly improving in health. In the quar- 
ter ending 31st Dee. 1884, he visited 420 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


vessels, distributed 10,735 pages of tracts, 
317 Sattors’ Macazines, 911 SEAMEN’S 
Frienps and Lire Boats, 895 religious 
papers and 52 copies of the new Testa- 
ment. He also preached 34 sermons and 
made 21 visits to the hospital. 


—_—___———al>-¢. <i> 0 
Florida. 
PENSACOLA. 


Rey. J. S. Park, for three years chap- 
lain at this harbor, has tendered his te- 
signation, being about to leave the port. 


Texas. 
GALVESTON. 


Chaplain E. O. McInrire holds two 
services each Sabbath for sailors, one of 
them in English, the other in Swedish, 
with an attendance of from 40 to 120. 
‘““We have rarely held a meeting this 
winter,” he writes, ‘‘ without evidences of 
the Spirit’s work and the acceptance of 
Christ by some one. I spend a part 
of each day visiting vessels in the port. 

. Last Sabbath we had eight captains 
and over one hundred sailors at church 
at both services. Bishop Mauuarinu of 


the M. E. Church preached to them a 
grand sermon. We are encouraged to 
work.” 
+2 
Oregon. 
ASTORIA. 


Rev. J. McCormac, missionary, writing 
Dec. 31st, 1884, says :— 

‘* The boarding-house masters ply their 
nefarious trade as briskly and .as ‘profit- 
ably as ever, and the ‘Dingley Act’ has 
become virtually a dead letter. For each 
sailor a captain has to pay $60, —the 
sailor’s half- -pay for four months to Liver- 
pool.’ This is for the sailor’s board bill 
for four or five days in the house, and 
then the sailor is forced, to ship for $15 
per month, instead of $30 or $35, Some 
of the poor fellows object ° very strongly 
to this arrangement, but they are in the 
jaws of the lion, and if they strug fe 
they are crushed. Young G., one of t 
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boarding master’s sons, beat a’ poor sailor 
almost to death the other day and got off 
with a fine of a few dollars. Our town 
presents the most conspicuous example of 
-how good laws can be evaded and trampled 
under foot by bad. men. 

** Although the Y. M. C. A. very kind- 
ly welcomes us to their rooms, well-heated 
and lighted, both for reading and divine 
Services, yet it we had a little Bethel 
of our own I think we would feel and do 
much better. ‘There is nothing like 
‘home.’ 

**A Sailors’ Home, too, if rightly con- 
ducted, would no doubt be a great help, 
but the lack of one has this advantage, 
at least, that it leaves me free from 
worldly entanglements to devote myself 
wholly to the work of the ministry. I 
should like very much to be able to help 
my poor fellows financially far more 
than I do, but, thank God, out of the 
little that I have, and have been enabled 
to collect, I have been aided to help 
them enough to convince them that 
I seek not their’s, but them. Our meet- 
ings, both on board ship and in the 
Y. M. C. A. rooms, have been reasonably 
well attended, and I trust have been 
blessed to not a few. ‘he exercises con- 
sist principally of singing four or more 
of Moody and Sankey’s hymns, prayers, 
reading the Scriptures, and a short ad- 
dress, with Christ as the soul and center of 
Hibs? 

———_—_—> +. << _—_ 
Shipping Built in Maine in 
1884. 


From Bath, Me., over date Dec. 11th, 
*84, it was telegraphed that ‘‘ there have 
been thirty-six vessels built in this dis- 
trict in the present year with a capacity 
of nearly 26,000 tons. There are five 
vessels still on the stocks, one being a 
large ship and another a steamer, which 
will increase the tonnage to over 29,000, 
showing a decrease of over 6,000 tons as 
compared with the tonnage built last 


year.” 
——_—_ <> 0 ___—_ 


The Annual Holocaust. 


Gloucester, Mass., amid the general 
rejoicing. is a city of mourners. The 
loss of fishing vessels this year has in- 
volved the death of 131 men, who have 
left 50 widows and 66 children. These 


63 


men went out on errands of love and 
help for their dear homes, which lends 
sadness to the mystery of their ocean 
graves.—‘* Puritan” in letter. of Decem- 
ber 27th, ’84, in New York Evangelist. 
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Storm Song. 
The clouds are scudding across the moon, 
A misty light is on the sea; 
The wind in the shrouds has a wintry tune 
And the foam is flying free. 
Brothers, a night of terror and gloom 
. Speaks in the cloud and gathering roar; 
Thank God, He has given us broad sea-room, 
A thousand miles from shore. 


Down with the hatches on those who sleep! 
The wild and whistling deck have we; 
Good watch, my brothers, to-night we’ll keep, 
While the tempest is on the sea! 
Though the rigging shriek in his terrible grip, 
And the naked spars be snapped away, 
Lashed to{the helm, we’ll drive our ship 
In the teeth of the whelming spray! 


Hark! how the surges o’erleap the.deck! 
Hark! how the pitiless tempest raves! 
Ah, daylight will look upon many a wreck 
Drifting over the desert waves. 
Yet courage, brothers! we trust the wave, 
With God above us, our guiding chart; 
So, whether to harbor or ocean grave, 
Be it still with a cheery heart! 
Bayard Taylor. 


<_< 6 -—__ 


‘Correction. 

_ We are asked to say in this issue of the 
Macazine that in the Report of new Loan 
Libraries sent out from our Boston Rooms 
in November, 1884, (see Report. printed 
with our last issue, ) No. 7,964 should have 
been named as the donation of Mr. and 
Mrs. J. L.'Firts, Candia; N. H. 


Sailors’ Home, New York, 
190 CHERRY STREET. 


Reported by IF’. Alexander, Lessee, for the 

month of 
DECEMBER, 1884. 

TotaleaynVvalsy netstat. 2.1 o-le aee tho 194 
' Deposited for safe keeping..........., $1,302 
of which $490 were sent .to. relatives and 
friends, $310 were deposited in Sayings Bank, 
and $502 were returned to boarders. 
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Planets for February, 1885. 


Mercury is a morning star rising on the 1st 
at 5h. 55m., and south of east 29° 42’ is in con- 
junction with Venus on the evening of the 11th 
at 7 o’clock, being 44’ south; is in conjunction 
with the Moon on the morning of the 13th at 
5h. 54m., being 5° 56’ south. : 


VENUs is a morning star rising on the ist at 
6h. 1m., and south of east 29° 42’; isin conjunc- 
tion with the Moon on the morning of the 13th 
at 5h. 30m., being 5° 9’ south. 


Mars is an evening star during the fore part 
of the month, setting on the Ist at 5h. 20m., 
and south of west 23° 2/; is in conjunction with 
the Sun on the forenoon of the 11th at 7 o’clock; 
during the remainder of the month is a morn- 
ing star; is in conjunction with the Moon on 
the evening of the 14th at 10h, 56m., being 4° 
30’ south. 


JUPITER is due south on the morning of the 
1st at 1h. 36m., being at this time 11° 29’ north 
of the equator; is twice in conjunction with 
the Moon during this month, the first time on 
the morning of the ist at 2h. 19m., being 4° 9/ 
north, and then again on the forenoon of the 
28th at 6h. 55m., being 4° 27’ north; is in oppo- 
sition to the Sun on the morning of the 19th at 
2 o’clock, being at this time at its greatest bril- 
liancy. 

Saturn is due south on the evening of the 1st 
at 8h. i7m., being at this time 21° 32’ north of 
the equator; is stationary among the stars in 
Taurus on the afternoon of the 16th at 4 o’clock; 
is in conjunction with the Moon on the morning 
of the 22rd at 3h. 383m., being 8° 44’ north. 

New York University. leva 1a AB 
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Receipts tor December, 1884. 


MAINE. 


Bangor, Central ch. and Soc’y ...... $ 25 00 
New HAmpsmire. 
Bristol Conewrchy can wee Ronen es 2 32 
Candia, Cong. ch., additional.... .... 1 60 
MASSACHUSETTS, 
Acton. Coney Chitsieune wctisectiek tare 8 50 
Amesbury and Salisbury, Union Evan- 
gelical ch. of Amesbury and Salis- 
UDG, oh hoe aac wore seca 9 36 
Andover, Free ch., for the ‘‘ Charles 
W. Clark Library. OR A Woe re ee 20 00 
Attleboro, 2nd Cong. ch.............. 39 44 
Boston, legacy of Miss Ann E. Gray, 
late of Boston, Mass., deceased, 
per he CiGray vex ri acmeatee 5,000 00 
Sehr. ned A, Davis, per A. Cal- 
TOU Ace nn si nae ota eee 1 00 
Garabridee: ist ch., B. F. Tilton’s class ‘ 
Lor Libty 4. bah dee cteecn ae ees co 
Chelsea, out. H. C. Keene, for lib’y 20 00 
Clinton, C. L. Swan, for lib’y Tes 20 00 
Cohassett, Cong. GH gd eset hehe nae 10 73 
Dorchester Village, Cong. ch./....... 25 22 
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Easthampton, Payson ch.:........... 33 82 
Gardner, Mrs. E. J. Sawyer, to const. 

Dr. E. A. Sawyer, L. M 30 00 
Groveland; Cong eh) ve .i seas setae 5 00 
Heath, Miss Eunice Hager 1 00 
Lowell, G. Bs Willey... tices: =e 5 00 
Tisyauny stichs, breve sa. .nacan querer 2 85 
Methuen, Cong. Chiisdmesaneee ee aeeee 5 79 
Monson, Estate of Andr ew W. Porter, 

er E. F. MOrrig nex Poem icp cree 100 00 
North Brookfield, 1st Cong. ch., of wh. 

$30 to const. Henry A.Cook,L.M. 40 00 
Northfield, Mrs. A. M. D. Alexander, 

TOTENDiYi. Aes ee ase ane 20 00 
North Weymouth, Cong. ch.........- 6 96 
Oxford, Mary S. Porter..............- 15 00 
Swampscott, Cong. ch......°.2.2..3-. 4 25 
Tewksbury, Cong, chijs-)y.cc-k. 2h omer 11 80 
Uxbridees Cong."che So os assseeae 24 22 
IWestminsters Cong; CRY. 4s ca. sense 9 36 
Winchendon, North Cong. Cheeta 17 50 

RHODE ISLAND. 
Providence, Pilgrim ch., a friend... . 1 00 
CONNECTICUT. 
Milford) 1st Conechy = essen ease 18 43 
New Britain, Primary Class of the 
S. 5. of South Cong. ch., for lib’y 20 00 


Newington, Cong. ch. and Soe, y, for 
TID yee reine otis Se tee nee 20 06 


Norwalk, Miss Lucy M. Merrill....... 1 06 
Norwich;.dst Cong: chive) we. ce ne 86 67 
Norwich: TOW. ac sce. seme xe Nope 1 00 
Old Ly mie y'st)} Coney Chianti 20 00 
Redding, W. J. Jennings........ ...-. 2 00 
Rockville, 2nd Cone. China. .c.0) tees 82 59 
Stamford, Mrs. Seymour Hoyt..... 5 00 
Watertown, John De Forest, for lib’ y 20 00 
West Hartford, Miss Sarah W. Bos- 
well, for lib? y wegen coon ce watson - 2000 
Windsor, Wm. Drantingion Sis assangs oti 1 00 
Woodbury, North Congreho rien eae 19 00 
DSC; Somersgin.ceaod Sane ee eee 1 00 
New York. 
Albany, Mrs. Wm. Wendell.......... 10 00 
Homer; (Cong. .ehia- 2s etiet ete eee 17 20 
New York City, Frederick Sturges... 50 00 
Hdward Bo. Cobbi-a cece aes ash aeeees 25 00 
Bethlehem Mission §. 8. of Univer- 
sity Place Pres. ch., for lib’y...... 20 00 
George W. Smith & Co............. 10 00 
Josiah My) Riskes etme cee 10 006 
Charles C. Delmonico........ ...... 10 00 
Orient: Cone ehiss one acre eae 9 45 \ 


Plattsburgh, Mrs. Me K.. Platt, for 


Poughkeepsie, friends. 


Rhinebeck, Thomas H. Suckley...... 100 60 
Utica. Dwight E. Marvin, to const. 
himself ji ks eee eee 30 00 
Westchester, William IMSTUETHS sone 1 00 
NEW JERSEY. 
East Orange, Mr. L. B. Paton’s §. S. 
classunidist Preshche cs ase den ee 4 %5 
Franklin Park, H, P. Cortelyou...... 5 00 
Newark, 2nd Presischy ses ee 7 69 
Orange, end Pres. Chick Pe ioe ee ene 1 55 
Plainfield, Lawrence Myers, for lib’y 20 00 
NEBRASKA. 
Alexandria, Mrs. Amy Downes....... 1 00 
$6,247 05 


Scrap Books for Hospital uses, from a friend 
in Connecticut, also from Miss C. A. Palmer, 
Steinway, N. Y. 


Bes IG ti wim iy ‘im 
wel a 


Waves Si ea: 


?) 


“Cast thy bread upon the waters: for thou shalt find it after many days.”—Ece, II: 1, 


The Everlasting Love. 


BY ALIX. 


*“No, Charley, I shall not kiss you. to- 
night; you have been a bad, troublesome 
boy to-day, and I wish you to realize that 
you have displeased me and your Heavy- 
enly Father too. God does not love bad 
children, and neither do I.” 

It was a mother’s voice that spoke, but 
her tone was cold and unsympathetic. 
The boy looked at her wistfully for a 
moment and then left the room with a 
troubled face. 

“‘There is no use in saying my prayers 
to-night,” he said to himself as he crept 
into bed. ‘‘If God is angry with me, 
he will not listen to me, and I don’t 
care.” 

Downstairs the mother bent over her 
work with an aching heart, as she thought 
over her boy’s waywardness; and as she 
lifted up her heart in prayer for him, she 
little knew that with her own hand that 
night she had sowed a seed of infidelity 
that would spring up into luxuriant 
growth in time to come. 

Twenty-five years later a guilt-stained 
man, bowed down under the weight of 
remorse, sat, with bis face buried in his 
hand’, in his pastor’s study. ‘It is 
useless to talk to me of God’s mercy and 
love,” he cried bitterly. ‘*I have sinned 


too deeply, God is of purer eyes than to 
behold iniquity. For me there can only 
be a fearful looking forward to judg- 
ment.” 

Vainly the tender voice spoke f% him 
of the pity of Him who “receiveth 
sinners,” of the ‘‘blood that cleanseth,” 
of the love that is ‘‘everlasting.” Too 
long had it been the habit of his mind to 
feel that God was ap enemy to he feared, — 
one whose power was used to overthrow 
the sinner, one to whom ‘‘ vengeance be- 
longeth.” The beautiful promises of 
the gospel fell upon deaf ears. ‘‘ I have 
sinned too deeply, there is no hope for 
me,’ was his unvarying answer; and 
when the interview was over he sought 
to drown remorse by plunging into still 
deeper excesses. 

“God does not love bad children.’ 
Mothers, beware that this heresy be not 
taught in your nurseries. Love begets 
love, and hate begets hate. 

Let the thought most deeply impressed 
upon the young hearts given to your 
eare be, what the awfulness of sin is, that 
it isa wrong against dove. That it is not 
God’s anger they should most fear, or 
the punishment that follows wrong do- 
ing, but that they skould most dread to 
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grieve the dear Savior who has said to 
each one of us, ‘‘I have loved thee with 
an everlasting love.” 

Teach your little ones that God is at 
war with sin because He loves the sinner, 
and therefore wills to. break the bands 
with which Satan has bound him; that 
even when we trample on that love we 
cannot destroy it, that we are His by cre- 
ation, His by purchase, and that He can- 
not forget the work of His own hands; 
for if this thought be truly impressed, 
although in after life conscience may be 
stifled, and the wrong path chosen for a 
while, there may comea time when the 
prodigal will weary of his husks, and 
then his penitent eyes will be lifted., not 
despairingly, but hopefully, to the 
Father’s house, as he sees Christ, not as 
the door closed against him, but the 
open door through which he may gain ac- 
cess to that Father’s presence.— Parish 
Visilor. 


A Child’s Testimony. 

Perhaps few more interesting stories 
are told to exemplify the truth of Serip- 
ture than that of the conversion of Mr. 
Home, the brilliant London journalist. 
He was one of the boldest and most out- 
spoken of infidels, and was once eyen ar- 
rested for using profane language in the 
streets of London. But a ‘‘ little child” 
led him whither he ‘‘ would not.” 

In strolling over the Downs one day, 
he lost his way, and seeing a little girl at 
the door of a cottage, asked her to tell 
him the right path to town. As she laid 
down her book to direct him, he inquired, 
““What are you reading?’ She an- 
swered reverently, ‘‘The Bible, sir.” 
‘“Why do you read such stuff?” he ex- 
claimed. His words pained the Christian 
soul in the child to such a degree that, 
through fast failing tears, she remon- 
strated with him. ‘Don’t say such 
things of God’s word, sir,” she pleaded; 
““my mother is sick, and the rest of us in 
sore trouble, and the Bible is all we have 
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to comfort us.” At his request she then 
related to him a tale of great misery, con- 
veying to him at the same time a know - 
edge to which he had before been blind, 
a knowledge of what God’s word is to all 
who believe in its authority. 


When Mr. Home reached town, curios- 
ity led him to buy the book that could 
bring comfort to such wretchedness as 
had just been related to him, and he pur- 
chased from a book stall a copy of the 
New Testament. He found indeed that 
“the word of God is quick and power- 
ful,” and before long the ‘‘one time in- 
fidel”? was convinced of the truth as it is 
in Christ. In one of his hymns, he tells 
his own story :— 

The proudest heart that ever beat 
Has been subdued in me; 
The wildest will that ever rose 


To scorn Thy name, and aid Thy foes, 
Was quelled, my God, by Thee. 


Not my will but Thy will be done, 
My heart be ever Thine; 
I hail, Thee, Christ, the mighty Word; 
I worship Thee, my God, my Lord, 
And make Thy name my sign. 


——_ > +-e——___—_ — 


What Christ Did For You. 


For you He left His home on high‘ 
For you to earth He came to die! 

For you He slumbered in a manger ; 
For you to Egypt, fled a stranger; 
For you He dwelt with fishermen; 
For you He slept in cave or glen; 

For you abuse He meekly bore; 

For you a crown of thorns He wore ; 
For you He braved Gethsemane ; 

For you He hung upon the tree; 

Hor you His final feast was made; 
For you by Judas was betrayed; 

For you by Peter was deneid; 

For you by Pilate crucified! 

For you His precious blood was shed; 
For you He slept among the dead! 
For you He rose with might at last; 
For you beyond the skies He passed; 
For you He came, at God’s command; 
For you He sits at His right hand! < 
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Loan Library Reports. 

T he whole number of new Loan Dibraries sent to sea from the Rooms of the Diner 1can 
Seamen’s. Friend Society at New York and at Boston, Mass., from 1858-9, to 
April Ist, 1884, was 8,044; and the reshipments of the same for the same period 
were 8,533 ; the total shipments aggregating 16,577. The number of volumes in 

these libraries was 432,098, and they were accessible, by original and re-sh ipment, 

to 308,935 men. Nine hundred and forty-seven libraries, with 34,092 volumes were 
placed upon vessels in the United States Navy, and in Naval Hospitals, and were 
accessible to 108,243 men.—One hundred and ten librarves were placed in one hun- 

dred and ten Stations of the United States Life Saving Service, containing 3,960 

volumes, accessible to seven hundred and seventy Keepers and surfmen. 

During December, 1884, forty-eight loan libraries, thirteen new and thirty-five 


reshipped, were sent to sea from our Rooms at New York and Boston.. 
libraries were Nos. 8,179-8,181, inclusive, with Nos. 8,183-8, 


The new 
289, inclusive, at New 


York ;—and Nos. 7,667-6,768 and 6,769, at Boston. 
The thirty-five libraries reshipped were -— 


No. 4,277; No. 5,982; No. 7,013; No. 7,295; No. 7, 
See OSSt Ramm Oro mrn  COneee at Bere Acs 
REDS Ot mencd (GulDD ben me 1, LOO ann tsooos hr 
BEMROM OOS: wos OFdiiG% eA Ca 435m” 


All You Can. 


“‘T cannot do much,”’ said a little star. 
“Mo render the dark world bright ; 

My silvery beams will not struggle far 
Through the folding gloom of night ; 

But I’m only part of God’s great plan, 
So Ill cheerfully do the best I can.” 


“What can be the use,’ said a fleecy 
cloud, 
“Of these few drops that I hold ? 
They will scarcely bend the lily proud 
If caught in her cup of gold ; 
But I too am part of God’s great plan, 
So my treasures I’ ll give as well as I can. 


A child went merrily forth to play, 

But a thought, like a silver thread, 
Kept winding in and out all day 

Through the happy golden head ; 
Mother said, ‘‘ Darling, do all you can 

For you are a part of God’s great plan,” 


She knew no more than the glancing star, 
Or the cloud with its chalice full, 
How, why, or for what all strange things 
were, 
She was only a child at school ; 
But she thought ‘‘It is a part of God’s 
great plan, 
That even I should do all that I can.” 


479; No. 7,589; No. 7,722; No. 7,834; No. 7,911; 
Wj 0485 Moe 1,000 me an (OUssmc gin COO sm kame RODS 
7; DOU Sean OU Lice tees Us (40. ie Ste BOs cues OoD: 
(GO Ee es OSLO can aia OO te omer OUe 


So she helped another child along 
When the road was rough to the feet, 

And she sang from her heart a little song, 
That we all thought passing sweet ; 

And her father, a weary, toil-worn man, 
Said, ‘I too will do the best that I can.” 


Our best! O children, the best of us all 
Must hide our faces away, 
When the Lord of the vineyard comes to 
look 
At our task at the close of day ; 
But for strength from above (‘tis the 
Master’s plan) 
We'll pray and we’ll do the best that we 
can. 


“Do vou THINK it would be wrong for 
me to learn the noble art of self-defense?” 
ayouth inquired of his pastor. ‘‘ Certainly 
not,” answered the minister. ‘‘ I learned 
it in youth myself, and I have found it of 
great value during my life.” ‘* Indeed, 
sir. Did you learn the old English sys- 
tem, or Sullivan’s system?” ‘*‘ Neither. 
I learned Solomon’s system?” ‘‘ Yes. 
You will find it laid down in the first verse 
of the fifteenth chapter of Proverbs,—‘ A 
soft answer turneth away wrath.’ It is 
the best system of self-devense of vehich I 
have any knowledge.” 
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Faith—An After Christmas 
Sketch. 


BY MRS. L. E, SANDFORD. 


After Christmas Willie came to see 
Harry, and after full examination and 
trial of Harry’s presents, Willie took a 
soft ball out of his pocket. 

“This isn’t my nicest present, but it 
is just the very nicest to play with. 
See!” he said, and tossed it against the 
mirror. ‘It can’t break anything, and 
didn’t you hear the music ?” 

A tiny rattle wrapped in cotton was in 
the heart of the ball and gave a softened 
sound that to the enthusiastic ear of 
childhood was a musical note. And the 
children shook it and tossed it about in 
glee. 

‘*Would you like one, Harry?” asked 
his aunt. 

“Oh! Auntie, yes,” he answered with 
his face aglow. 

** And make it just like mine,” chimed 
in generous hearted Willie. 

The aunt took ouf her box of worsteds 
and both boys eagerly helped her to select 
colors, and stood on either side watching 
her commence the ball. Then they ran 
away to play, but often came back to see 
if it were ‘‘ most done.” 

The longer she knit the flatter it grew, 
and Willie’s face grew disappointed and 
Harry’s puzzled. At last as they turned 
away Willie said in an undertone but 
kindly :— 

““You see, she never made one before, 
and that is why she can’t make it go.” 

‘*She is doing the very best way,” said 
Harry. 

‘*But her’s is flat and mine is round.” 

““She can make it round.”’ 

“How is she going to do it?” 

“T can’t see, but she can, and it is all 
right,” said Harry firmly. 

With a shake of his unbelieving little 
head, Willie said :— 

“You may play with mine. 
night,” and he went home. 

Harry came and stood by his aunt and 
watched her knit rapidly and silently un- 


Good- 
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til she finished. Then laying the flat 
square surface before Harry she said :— 

“Tt is all knit,” and looking down into 
his face, she asked, ‘Is it right?” 

Looking up with a smile of undoubting 
trust and love he said, gently but 
firmly :— 

‘Just right. Isee the colors and you 
see the round.” She clasped the dear boy 
in her arms and a voice sounded in the 
ear of her soul:—‘‘ Blessed are they whu 
have not seen and yet have believed.” 

When the little ball was formed and 
filled, Harry bounded into her lap and 
kissed and kissed her, and the aunt 
buried her face on his head and witha 
humility deeper, and trust stronger than 
ever before, prayed that on the New Year, 
and through all the coming years, she 
might be ‘As a little child.”—New 
York Observer. 
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Sailors’ Homes and Private Boarding Houses. 


Location. Fistablished. by : Keepers. 
New York, 190 Cherry Street......-... Amer. Sea. Friend Society.. Fred’k Alexander, 
- Parapecpata, Pa., 422 South Front St. Penn. os AY ** -. Capt. R. S. Lippincott, 
_ Witmrneton, N.C., Front & Dock Sts. Wilm, _‘S ° ‘%* “. 6©Capt. J. F. Gilbert. 
CHARLESTON, S. C i Charleston Port Society.... Mrs.8. C. Clarke. 
Mosine, Ala......-'s- ose MEL Ladies’ Sea. Fr’nd Society... Geo. Ernst Findeisen. 
San Francisco, Cal Be es ef - Daniel Swannack. 
VETONOBUEU, S Tees. catenp sheers F Honolulu ‘* as - E. Dunscombe. 


New York, 338 Pearl Street Epis. Miss. Soc. for Seamen Edward Rode, 

4 Catharine Lane, (Colored)..... ede: G. F. Thompson. 
Boston, N. Square, Mariners’ House. Boston Seamen’s Aid Soc’y ——— 
Portsmours, N. H., No. 8 State St ... Seamen’s Aid Society....... Mrs. Wingate’and Son. 


New Beprorp, 14 Bethel Court....-... Ladies’ Br. N. B. P.S...6.. Mr. & Mrs. H.G.O. Nye. 


Bartimore, 23 South Ann Street.... . Miss Ellen Brown. 
PorTLAND, Oregon........ Were Swatatae .-, Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y.. R. S. Stubbs. 


Mariners’ Churches, 


Location. Sustained by Ministers. 
New York. Catharine, cor. Madison... New York Port Society.... Rey. E. D. Murphy. 
Foot of Pike Street, E.R Episcopal Miss. Society-.... ee 
No. 365 West Street, N. R Ss se aaah ~ 7 A. Hyland. 
Open Air Service, Coenties Slip.. yS ‘t Isaac Maguire. 


Oliver. cor. Henry Street Baptist 2 ‘* J. L. Hodge, D, D. 


‘Cor. Henry and Market Streets... Sea & Land, Presbyterian. . ‘* E. Hopper, D. D. 
BRookLyN, N. Y., U.S. Navy Yard.... Am. Sea. Friend Society... *§ VB N. Crane:i4 
Van Brunt, near President St,.... ee +S * “8 SOs Bates. 
Boston, North Square -- Boston Port Society..... (Supplied.) 
Cor. Hanover and Fleet Streets... Baptist Bethel Society H. A. Cooke. 
Parmenter Street...---.. see.) pee HIS COPAL vc wists a's vsle.o ve Rien: J. P. Pierce. 
Salem St..(No. 171) Bethel......... Boston Sea. Friend Soc’y.. _ §. 5. Nickerson, 
East Boston Bethel....:....-.. v2.2. Methodist 7 L. B. Bates. 
PorTLAND, Mxz.,Fort St., n. Custom M. Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y.. F. Southworth. 
PROVIDENCE, R. 1, 52 Wickenden St... Prov. Sea. Friend Society.. J. W. Thomas. 
SS NEWiBEDE ORD! gicjs\cie-otvipjncd ceiok oo dee. .- New Bedford Port Society. D. Butler: 


J. 
PHILADELPHIA. ¢, Front & Union Sts.. Presbyterian.... .-..-+-.++s nD! W-Schenck, 


Catharine Street ve LUPISCOPAL sail ele.c ve'e 0’ B. Erben: 


Front Street, above Navy Yard... Baptist...<-.s.--cesseeeerwee oo 1 

Port Missionary, 1420 Chestnut St..:.--...-. Meters or oleh HE. N. Harris. 
BantimoreE, cor. Alice & Anua Sts..... Seamen’s Un. Bethel Soc’y. 

Cor. Light. and Lee Streets.......% goa Se vaiaan 5 

merican orfo ea, ‘ 

NORFOLK .0ce+ssereeececersnerrences Friend Societies. J. B. Merritt. 
Wivmineron, N.C...2-...2.00-+0.---e+ Wilmington Port Society... Capt. W. J. Potter 
Owarveston, Church, n. Water St..... Amer. Sea. Friend Soc’y... Rev. C. E. Chichester, 
SAVANNAR OR 2c He dag cee sland acd pc cwete % e “a OS Se Richard Webb. 
Mosite, Church Street near Water... —— ——— -—— 
“New ORLmANS, La.....--.2---0.+-++-. 6 Independent...--...-0--+0s L, H. Pease, 
GALVESTON, Tex., 22nd St. & Broadway Amer. Sea, Friend Soc?y- se O. McIntire. 


E. 
AN FRANCISCO, Cal........ Miakiereleciae:: - se J. Rowell. 
ts) 7m RSIS A MOC Mies Mae MeL Chaplain Sailors’ Home..... z A. Ludwick, 


PORTLAND, OLegon...s:cce-neee- ..--e- Amer, Sea. Friend Soc’y.. 8S. Stubbs. 
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to ro 
OBJECTS AND METHODS OF THE SOCIETY, 


1.—To improve the condition of seamen in every possible respect, and to SAVE THEIR SOULS.:, 
2.—To sanctify commerce, and make it everywhere serve as the handmaid of Christianity. 


WM. A. BOOTH. Esq., 

20 Nassau St.. New York, N. Y. / 
Rey. E. D. G. PRIME, DED. 

31 Park Row. New York, Ni Y: 


’ 1.—The preaching of the Gospel by missionaries and chaplains, and the maintenance’ of ‘| ¥ 


Bethel Churches in the principal ports of this and foreign countries. In addition to its chap-,, 
laincies in the United States, the Society has stations in Japan, the HawAman IsLaNDs,. 
Cur, 8. .A., the Maprira) Istes, Germany, France, Iraty, BeLertm, Denmark, Norway, 
SweEpEN, and upon the Laprapor Coast, N. A.,—and will establish others, as its funds 
shall allow. Besides preaching the Gospel to seamen on ship- board and on-shore, and to 
boatmen upon our inland waters, chaplains visit the sick and dying, and endeayor to sup- 
ply the place of parents and friends. 

2.—The monthly publication of the Sarmors’ Magazine and SEAMEN’S FRIEND, designed to 
collect and communicate information, and to enlist the sympathy and co-operation of. 
Christians of every name, in securing the objects of the Society. The last of these publica- 
tions. is gratuitously furnished to chaplains and missionaries for. distribution among sea- 
men and others.—The Society also publishes the Lirz Boat, for the use of Sabbath-Schools. 

3,—The provision of Loan LIBRARIES, composed of carefully selected, instructive, and 

entertaining books, put up in cases containing between thirty-five: and’ forty volumes each, 
for the use of ships’ officers and crews. The donor of each library is informed when and | 
where it goes, and to whom it is entrusted; and-whatever of interestis heard from it, is com- j 
municated, as far as possible. .The whole number of new libraries sent out by the Society, 
up to April 1st, 1884, is 8,044. Calculating 8,533 reshipments, their 432,088 volumes haye been 
accessible to more than 308,985 men. Hundreds of hopeful conversions at sea have been’ 
reported as traceable. to this instrumentality. A large proportion of these ‘libraries have 
been provided by special contributions from Sabbath-Schools, and are frequently heard from 
as doing good service. Thousands of American vessels remain to:be supplied. | 

4.—The establishment of Sartors’ Homes, Rrapine Rooms,, Savines’ Banks; the distribu- 
tion of Brstzs, Tracts, &c. The Sattors’) Home, 190 Cherry Street, New Work. is the prop- 
erty and under the direction of the Society. It was opened in 1842, reconstructed, refurnish- 
ed, and reopened in 1880, and is now unsurpassed by any SAiLors’ Home in the world. It has 
accommodated 100,000 boarders, and. has saved to seamen and their relatives, more than 
$1,500,000. Its moral and religious influence cannot:be fully estimated, but very. many sea- 
men, have there been led to Christ. Shipwrecked sailors’ are constantly provided for at 


‘the Home. A missionary of the Society ,is in pouadenee, and religious and Temperance | 
meets are held daily: 


